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to regret, that ſeveral of his in- 
—— friends, whoſe avowal would 
have done him honour, (actuated by 
that innate modeſty which ever accom- 
panies good ſenſe) have begged to have 
their names concealed. What he has 
therefore previouſly to acquaint his 


he has ſpared no labour in procuring 
| a 2 both 
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both Oki IxAIs, and Other Var u- 5 
ABLE Sons, which were only at pre- 
ſent to be had in manuſcript. And 
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| he has alſo thought i it his duty to reſcue 
ſome other . aluable Performances from 
the hands of the Ignorant, where in 
many, very many inſtances, he found 
them ſo maimed and diſtorted that the 


Parent mul! have bluſhed to own his 
eee, hd 4 
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This laſt office: the Editor pa Done? ; 
* a debt due. to Merit and Genius; 


r. as detached Songs, wherein the 


Writers have ſo far ſucceeded as to 
meet with general approbation, are 
| ſubject to be often, tranſcribed, it too 
frequently happens that great Violence 


is done both to the Senſe and Har- 
8 : mony ; 
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| mony ; and. what is ſtill more cruel, 


theſe elegant little performances (which 
happen not to be written to an old tune) 
generally fall into the hands of the 
 Crotchet-Mongers, between whom and 
the fell hand of the Engraver, Senſe 
falls a victim to Sound and illiterate 
folly; as the intelligent reader muſt 
have often obſerved with concern, 
when from the MI ſpellings and other 
Barbarities, he has been at a loſs to 
recover ether the Poetry or Sentiment. 


One wot” more on this ſabjedt 
may ſerve by way of advice to ſuch 
as have fine voices: To whom we 
would recommend, for their o.] 
fakes, (as well as the company whoſe _ 1 
ears Oy may be otherwiſe ſubject to 

23 _ torture) A 
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; publick | till. they. are maſters! of the 


a gal words, , and not liable to uſe 


ſomething which has only the like 


ſound; as they thereby expoſe their 
own weakneſs, and appear contemp- | 
tible; while the Jorry FzL tow, with 
an Engliſh Voice, and an Engliſh Tune 
puts his audience in an uproar, ſtruck | 
by the Wit, the Humour, the Beauty, 
the Elegance, the Double Entendre, 
or the critical Occaſion of his Cantata 


or Ballad. 
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Contented I am, and contented Pl be 
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Fr rom ſweet bewitching tricks of love ; 
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In. Allant ſailor oft you told me 

0 Gin ere I'm in love, it ſhall be 1 a laſs 
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How happy our days when with love we enga 
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_ Your big-bellied bottle may raviſh your eye, : f 


But how fooliſh you I ook, when your bottle is dry; 
From woman, dear woman, Feet pleaſure muſt ſpring, 
| Nay the ftoics muſt own it, ſhe is the be _ 

| Yet fome praiſes to wine we may jultſy afford, 
| For a time it will make one as great as a lord; SW C 
But woman for ever gives tranſport to man, 

. And PI love the dear OS as long as Ix can. 
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1 Fough in theſe pay days, be hive 1 | 
| Sue and caper without heſitation, 
Say there is no-ſporting, compared to courting, . 
And __ a __ flirtation. 
And having a Lite dito. 


In Boule or in Arver, or where ever you meet, 
With che object of your inclination, 
Oh is it not pleaſure, beyond any meaſure, 3 
To ene . an., LY « | 
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3 What tho" now'you call an allembly,”or bal, HEY 
3 A pleafant and ſweet recreation 
. 3 Rv erguded full, you would find it but aal, 
* e ee « littlo flirtation; 7 © 7” 


Baud Msn abe ln 262.46 If you had gow . 


ä There's 8 you, top ther re's you, and there” 1 yo 
1 All your hg is 55 affectation 5 75 
Thoug you 10 1 look ſo fly, yet 1 "cannot Fay, 

n e fond Nees 2 little 
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5 Then bes dl ne, my dear lovely W 
go Nor think of the fate of the nation ; Hig 


Come well, or come ill, E eee 
I muſt bund. a little flirtation. © -- 
"OC Oy as 
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is time; wy dear Nel, now te ceaſes from 


© 51d} © 1734 müßt, * i 
Our manners to mend, and beat n n 


a No more I yill flour thee, no mie Flt be frawn'd; 
| Nell we'll goto London, to fee the King-erown'dy 
The King Sd proclaim, when his reign | #d begin, 


That to ſwear and to ſcold, was 2n horrible fin; 
Then ſcold me no more, and in peace T1 be found; 


W Nell, we'll go to London, to ſee the King crown'd. 
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There, Nell, we ſhall ſee the King alli in his robes, ; 
The lords in their laces, the ladies with bobs; - 
The knights in their garters, and 82 renown'd; : 


Nell, we'll go to London, to fee the he King crown d. 


Osthen We ſhall ſee the fine crownation chair, 
All cover'd with crimſon, and 20u]d that does glare, 
The cuſhion and canopy lace: . around; ? 
Nell, yell 800 ti to London,” to "ee, the King crown a. 


F 190 


| The | biſhops i in lawn- then, 2⁰¹ fine and all clan 

Will on the King's head ſet the crown fo ſerene, 
With gems fo beſplanged all eyes to confound ; 
Nell, we'll go to London, to {ce the en} erown'd. 
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The bible preſented, the Ning he ail. fear, no ih 

All right for to a) without favour or fear, 

How the drums t they Will Henbe and the trumpets 
will found! © 

Nell, we'll go to London, to ſec the King crown'd. 


How the bells they <vi//ring And the fockets will fly, ||, 
How the bombs and 2 ys They/auoult. rodd fin || 
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The ſerpents and freballs, how whiz on the ground ! ! 


Nell, we'll go 40 London, ta ſee the King crown 


How the bumpers will flow 1490 King Geor; e 
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A true Britiſh Monarch, PIF give. you my word: Fe 
Long, long may he feign and may plenty: abound; 
Come Ye lebte Labgp, eee King crown d. 
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HERE. Was a Jolly. Butcher, 
He bv'd at "Norton Falgate,! 
ROY | | He kept a ſtall git 10 7 
d. , At Leaden Hall, # 571 * 3293 Bal 2 
5\þ © And got drank at 1 9 Dog at N . 
5 2 ran down Hunde- Ditch: rodlings,. 7 
| At Bedlam he was > Ra 51 
Hei In Moorkhelds, - 11. Lis, f A 
Beſhat: has: heels, 5 20903 prays 4 ob ay gs 
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His mother he: came to him, 1 160“ 


Who once liv'd down at 1 
: She gave him à pt 


is 8 


Oft the beſt gin hoet 


And he ſpew d her lap all o over, 
2 ASHD DL 0 IV. i 955-464 5 111 5 
Hi is ſweetheart next eame a him 
With a rolling eye ſo chaimiagg. 
She was rugged and tough | 
And low'd buckle-my-but, | 
, And would drink from night till mornin g. 55 
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Her name it was Nell Larking, 
And thus ſhe ſaid unto gy . 
Tr youll go home, Dick, 
II pay off your tick. 
"And fave your foul from ruin. * . 
5 i 
| Wou'd you leave thoſe vile companion by 
Bob Baker and Ned Harden, 
By your knife and your ſteel, . 
You might live genteell, 
And come to — Chu 8 \ 
SAL 42% VII. WU nin 207 © S 
© Conkder, Genet: Dicky, 8 
Youlve got a wealthy grannum, 
She now 18 fick, | S 4 
And will leave you Dick, 
Near fifteen pounds per annum. G 
>> 2 2 VIII. * LH N 
"at Dick, my ſweeteſt creature, 
Poor I molt | go beyand ea. 5 
Then give me, my girl, 
But one of pufl. 
And PH love t ee as long g as len fe. 
C1492 bh | 8 - , 
While thas they rally ſo ae 7 
Two conſtables came ſmack in, 
To the Bride well 
In Clerkenwell, 
They ſent poor rn packing. 


7 
4 
e, — 4 


E 

And 2s e Dick hes 3 9 2 
Three bailiffs took him nappings 1 02 407 
Na bail could he get. a bat 

And he lies for debt, „ 
At a N in ror iis 37 


0 Ore Ne. 2194/2 6 
ENGLISH, (GRATITUDE. 


eus ft 2 r 
60 Boaſt thee. no more of thy deeds, proud France, 
'You ſee that we have chwack d you ſoundly; 


And as long as we pipe, we'll make you dance, 


And I tell you fo flatly and roundly. 


The ſhouts of the free, are the ſhouts you n 


Our lads are as gay as gay can be, 
Their hearts they are ſound, their chroats they are clear; 
Huzza for King Grox cx, and for Granby. 


French ſoup can neer be a manch for g ood ale, 


With ſoup the poor ſouls do ſo wil dem; 


That their A all do look ſo wan and pale, 


It is a meer ſname for to kill em: mf. 
The air of our troops is ſo briſt and brave, 
That more ſo I am ſure none can be; 


Fame tell to the world, the looks that they Eg | 


- 'They owe to King Grote, and to Granby. 


Moſt ſure *twou'd be, but a chriſtian-like part, 


Jo feed thy ſtarv'd bands, great Lewis; 
And tho? to give beef thou haſt not a heart, | 
Let en. have a Platter of brewis: 


Pp 
x. 
a et Sie ER 


1 638 


-Half dead as they are, it would be a ſin, 


As great a one ſure, as there can be; 
For to ſhoot at ſuch bags of bone and ern. | 
And ſo fays the Prince and ears ha 


We all for a king ſo wands our own, N 
Think dangers delightful to plunge in; 

But peſtilence blaſt the wretch on his throne, 
Who ſubjects neglects in a dungeon: 

We live in our camp, like a 8 full of ſouls, | 
Each heart is as right as right can be; 


With beer my Lord Ent us then fill up the bowls, 


1 88 GE and the * of Bree QC 
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The CHAISE MARINE.” 


v deareſt life Ot thin my vile, 
| How happy ſhou'd I be; 


And all my care in peace and war, | 


Shou*d be to pleaſure thee : 5g 
When up and down from town to _— 
7 Iv Jolly foldiers rove, 
Then u my queen, in Chaiſe Marine, 
move * queen of love. 


— 


Your aſe pd tize beyond the kkies, | 
Beyond 87 on of t,, "Ha 
Would thou 8b Rm. 57: 
1 b Baggage © 8 1 


For Britons right, and you. we fight, 


Should but the fair reward. our ar, 10 


If ſighs nor groans, mor tender moans, H 360 


is» 


For happineſs, tho* in diſtreſs, 
In ſoldiers wives is ſeen; 
And pride in coach has more 9 
Than love, in Chaiſe Marine. 


01 do not bold your love in gold, 


Nor ſet your heart on n 4 
Behold the ear with all their ſate, | x 
Their lives are care and Pain. 1". 84800 b 
In houſe or tent, I pay pg ent, , e 3.47 
Nor care nor trouble ſee; .., ä 
And ev'ry day I get my r 
And ſpend it merrily. 


{> 
£2, 
* 

$ 

* 

* 


Love not thoſe knaves, great fortune 8 laves, 1 
Who lead 1 11 noble „„ 2 


Nor deign to ſmile on men ſo vile, „ 


Who fright none but their wives. 2 


17 


14147 


And every ill defy, 


Wich love and conſtancy. er 588 


Can win your harden'd heart. 
Let love in arms, with all his erm * 
Then take a ſoldiers part... 


* } "$734 + ts 


- With fife and ro. the oldiers come, ae 


75 l 01 
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BONNY. BESSY. A Se e 
a 5 e bie vt e, 5 In 
o Be hake ie ny, 
Bufk'd in cockernony, A | 
And coats kilted „„ „ H 
That ay! when L view her, . 
I fondly purſue her, e | 
And blythe am fic beauty to foe. 8 abe „ 


She's boon the. aid of art, r 
Lovely in ilka part, N 3 
Nae painting nor patches n de; de eee, A 
For kind-hearted nature 78 x . 
PP FAS: i in dw || > 
That nacthing mar perfect could be. 1 


* . e e 
She, withont hoſe or oon, _ 6d blucr2 ny 
: Sae mony ee has won, e 
For nae ane in the ike, .. aw 1182 | 
Thoug h bra ly buſt'd in alk. —_— ol a \ 
Can wi Gor for beauty compare. 17:0 


Sae far Beſs ſurpaſſes, Ab 15 it. Hu K 
The lave of the laſles, _ ffs no nas 
For beauty, in ilk a degree: 
That fowk, wondrin at her, 7 
Cry, ſure ſome God gat her, ES”; 
She ſeems ſae celeſtial to be. | a, 


$$ ? > 2 
4 + 247 Ty Cs 


— 1 , "tx 
* — . Ch 


es, hath: NO o port) 2 .WATL 
lane, but ſhe's —— AY 
Her tongue is wi! eloquence. —_—__— 
And yet her ſenſe is ſuch, 
She never ſpeaks Her much; 0 
Nor can in an error be n N 


1 Since I'm no ambitious 1 
For- ealch, be propitious - I 1 
And let me tak charge o thy — 85 
Let, Jet. Any! 3 6 F 
N Let Robie careſs 05 | 
a And ward 98 ne a in ks ans. 


N 


© a6 11 N 6. 
The | GALLANT SAILOR. 


4 


* 
1 4 


W r 


g lon: Sailor- oft you told me, 
That you'd never leave your love; 


T your-vows I now muſt hold you, | 
B s the time your love to prove. 
To your vows I now muſt hold you, 
- YO EI "TOs . e ana . 
1 0 SAILOR, | 


in | 
** 
F. 
0 


Co) 


FE 8 0 N * 
BONNY BESSY.. A $6 bak. 
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Oun Bess looks 4 bonn 1155 Tt ; 
Bula in cockernony, 7 . 
And coats kilted up to her knee; 

That ay! when T view her, tap? we ed 4! 
I fondly purſue her, e ee 
And blythe am fic beauty to be. en bo 


She's boon the aid of arts 1 7500 1 
Lovely i in US Path: i thr 


Nae painting nor patches wants e W vg 


For kind-heatted nature 05 * 
Sae finifhi'd ilk featurfec,, -: 
That naething mair perfect cou be. 


She, without hoſe or Moon oon, "ab \ op ping 

|  Sae mony hearts has won, . 

That ladies envy, and 250079 en 

For nae ane in the IE. Abu 2 

Thoug h bra ly buſk'd 1 in Ak. 18 1! ol 2344 
Can wi' = for beauty „ eee aT 


Sac far Beſs ſu urpaſſes , fo Ut bas 
The lave of 1 laſſes, _ * EA: gol Rail 
For beauty, in ilk a degree: 
That fowk, ITS . Va 
Cry, ſure ſome God gat her, 3 


She elne ſae celeſtial to be. | . 


4 


| | He'd giz't her, or oay2 m = | 
bog In vain misht the Goddeſſas cam. | 38 
] es, he's. NO pretty 21 \ > L k 3 
lang, but ſhe's s Witty, WT 1 
7 Her ton us wy Alagoas uenee gere . 4K 
She never -r (poaks. .Cer much; . 

Nor can in an error be 3 


1 Since I'm no ambitious „ 
ſl For · wealch, be propitious - * | \ 
oe And . me tak . o thy d 
| „ let bonny Belly, (4 4 
5 Lav Robie careſs e, 
And ward 0" frae _ in * ams. 


* 


5 N 0 N. . 
The GALLANT SAILOR. 


wm 18 
in = Seller oft you told me, | : 


That you'd never leave your love; 3 
To your-vows 275 now muſt hold you, | 
$ Now's the time your love to prove. 
To your vows I now muſt hold you, 
Neon rages your — e 


„ | SAILOR, 
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SAILOR, Is not Britaki's: les &raded; 
Have nöt Frenchmen raves: our fee? 
How can ſailors live dpbraided; 
While the Frenchmen dare to meet ? 
_ How can failors live upbraided, | 
While the Frenchmen dare to meet! 15 


Nax. Hear me, Gallant Sailer, hear me; 
While your country has a foe, - 


I may weep; but you muſt 80, 
I may weep, IL may weep, ; 
I may weep, but yo hall Foun 330} 


Though this flow'ry ſeaſon 'weoes you, 
To the peaceful ſports of May; 
And love ſighs ſo long to loſe vou, 
\ Love to glory ſhall give way. 7 75 
Love to glory, love to glory, 
Love to glory muſt give way. 


SAILOR. Can the ſons of Britain fail her, 
5 While her daughters are ſo true? 
Vour ſoft courage muſt avail her, 
Me love honour loving you. 
We love honour, we love honour, 
We love honour loving you. 


BoaTswain. War and danger now invite us; 
Blow ye winds, auſpicious blow, 5 
Ev'ry gale will moſt delight us, 
That can waft us to the fo. 
Ew'ry gale will moſt delight us, 
That can waft us to the foe. i 


soo. 


He is mine too, never fear me; 95 ; 


85 


| 
| 
1 7 
* 
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7E critics . ain N | 
Ve finer-ſpun critics who keep the mid row, 
Oh, tarry one moment, Il fing you a ſong, 
Shall prove that like us—You are all in the Wrongs | 


e daten rara, wrong all, wrong all, 
Sing tantara rara, all wrong. 


vou poets who mount on the fgm'd winged ſteed, 
Of prancing, and wincing, and kicking take heed: 
For when by thoſe hornets the critics, he's ſtung, . 
* are ras in 450 dirt — aud are all in the wrong. 
Sin 8 tantara rara, xc. 


Ye actors who act, what thoſe writers have writ, 
Pray ſtick to your poet, and ſpare your own wit; 
For when with your own, you unbridle your tongue, 


P Il hold ten to one are all in the aurong. 


Sing tantara rara, c. 


Ve knaves ak make news for the fooliſh to read, 
Who print daily flanders the hungry to feed; 


For a while you miſlead*em the news-hunting thron g 
F at the pillory proves — 7 our are all in the aurong. 


— tantara rara, &c. 
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Ve grave politicians, b. deep and fo wiſe (eyes; 


With your hums, and your ſhrugs, and your uplifted 
The road that you travel is ar Sbe and long, 
But I pray you jog on — Ton are all it the wrong. 


Je happy fond huſbands, and: fond happy wives, 
Let never ſuſpicions embitter your lives; i 
Let your prudence be ſtout, and your faith be as ſtrong ; 
Who watch, or who catch—T hey are all in the 4vrotg. 
Sr e 760995 192 nnn Mun; &d 
Ye unmarried folks be not bought; or be ſold; _ 
Let age avoid youth, and the young ones the old; 
For they'll ſoon get together, the young with the young; 
And then my wiſe old ones Tour all in the wrong. 
„„ Su tantars mara, &c. 
Ye ſoldiers and ſailors, who bravely have fought; 
Who honour and glory, and laurels have bought; 
Let your foes but appear, you'll be at em ding dong, 
And if they come near you—The;”re all in rhe wrong. 
. e Sing tantara rara, &c: - 
Ye judges of taſte to our labours be kind,. 
Our errors are many, pray wink or be blind; 
Still find your way hither, to glad us each night, 
And our note we will change to—Yau're all in the right2 
S8Wing tantara rara, right all, right all, 


'$ONG. 
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Sing tantara rara, right all. 
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The Honzem F,2 LL ow. W Dr; Ax xx. 
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H O x 0? this nonſenſe, I rithee 0 o'er, 
And 15 of your Phillis aud gi! nh: hob . 
: Their face, and their air, and their mein, whatarout ! Fa 
Here's to thee, my lad, puſh the bottle about. 
g Here's to thee, my lad, puſh the bottle about. 5 


I Let finical fops play the fool and the ape; 
They dare not confide in the juice of the grape, 


wy 4 


5 But we honeſt fellows, ſdeath who'd ever think 
. Of puling for wks while 22 able Württ „ 
Se e oy. Of puling, Kc. 5 


Tis vine only. wine that tus plentire beſtows, 
Our joys it increaſes, and lightens our woes; " Fi 
I Remember what topers of old us'd to ſing, 
- 1 The man that is drunk i is as s great as a king, 
S. The Man, &c. 


If Cupid ; afaults 1 you, there? s law for his tricks, 

Anacreon's caſes, ſee page twenty-ſix 3 

The precedent's glorious, and juſt by my ſoul; 

Lay hold on, an d drown the young dog in a — 
Lay hold, &c. Ea 


| What's life but a Folick, 2 fe, and a laugh ? | 
My toaſt ſhall be this whilſt I've liquor to quaff, 
May mirth and good fellowſhip always abound ? 
Boys, fill up a bumper, and let it go round. 
Boys, fill hes a ag and let it go round. 
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ta 


— 


„ 1 S _ SONG. 
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The Burony STARS or kg. 


ood 8 
y em oy'd. 


And fing the Bright Stars of Iſlington. 
And ſing the Bright Stari, Kc. 


| While with Barks and Choice: 8 Spizits falſe humour 


8 


% 


W 


And ſocially 


PA 
And to erte a full bum 


quintum decoy's 


1 255 of capital wits the town. ſeems to be 


| oy'd, 
1 Shandy and Foote, and 
| 55 us 81 village = nd ge 


144 <a. 


und, 6 

2: 3 and where dulneſs abound, 

Our Our fenſes ane "morals are 53 found. 
O the Bright Stars,” uy 


ful, we meet to be gay, 
$ the long evening away, 


Ye arts — ye _ to Iſlington haſte, - 
Where each ſon of true mirth, and good ſenſe is 

| 5 embrace d. e 

And ſhines in his ſphere, as a planet of taſte. 


! 


v1 ay 
Won 


Then haſte from the city and hither repair, 


And drink deep 


per we never ſay nay 
O the Bright Stars, c. 


- ; — 


8 . 


of health, and of ambient a 


Then of the * N you ſhall appear, 8 


1 the Bright Stars, &c. 


Shing 


\ 


þ 


_ Among the bright 22 mY . 


Men, birds, beaſts, by her ingen an. 


| Her touci. might turn the Fer rams, 


(7 ) 


| Shine forth all ye, ſtars to a toaſt moſt divine, 
See each goblet 18 charg d wich Sood punch 97 9 
good wine, Terr 
To mou George the Third und; ha Proteſtine line. 
Ot bright Stars, dec. 
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CALIA at ber stieg., 7 
Wwe BN Salz on WD kuk plays, | | 
All hearers ſhe confounds ; | 
Each key, as pleas'd, her touch obeys, LY 
Each ſtring more fweetly ſounds : 4 
Once Orpheus charm'd each creature's ben, a 
Now ſhe his plans purſu d. 


Are inſtantly ſubdu'd. 


Amaz'd, when ſhe Ki fingers moves, 5 | 
The Seraphims draw near; 

Surpris'd the ſongfters, from the groves, N 
Flock nigh, her notes to hear: ; 

Fer touch the tyrant might region: LS S 97 IEA 
And make the monſter mild; 1. Fi 
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And ſooth the favage wild. e © 


ab 2 
b 
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If fortune, 'when ſhe plays permit voy | 
Me near the nymph to be, ary 


My foul my body ſeems to quit, n 
And's loſt in . ene, 


3 1 


3 * 

ve . and ye higher powers, * Ne i ani 
++ Make lovely Czlia mine 
With her, my bliſs would equal yours, LE 
Her notes are me! divine, V it 5 2942 en © 1 


Ws 4 * © ; 1 Ws, 4 LW. Ls 


scOTS SONG. 
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H cruel 3 tell, tell me why, Sat 
You thus ha chang d your e . 
And why frae his embraces fly, r, 
Wha'd prove to you ſac kind: "ind. 
That love you ſeem'd to ſhew o la 5 55 Ra 
I find, alas! Was but Wee 3 1 | 


Whan firſt I tell'd my love to yo COT oe 
| You ſware by treth and faith, RW. 
That ye'd ay love and prove moſt uur; 1 
But you hae flown frac baith, '. - - 4 
And gie'n to a fawſe ſwain your love, a a FI 
Wha'll in the end your ruin proreee. Y 4 


When firſt his feigned love he made, . 
In Wwheedling lies, to t hee, 
Vou ſmil'd and without bluſhing ſaid, © | 
You loo'd him mair than me: 

Was this your faith? could you thus prove 2 
Were theſe your oaths? was this your love? 83 


In meads whan you wi' nymphs and Gains, 
Were join'd in rural dance, 
To find you out I took much pains; _ - = Ez 
| But when I did advance, x 8 ; 
| . ou 


SY 


You 1 their bands, you wadna bide, 
But ſcour'd*awa? from me to hide, 


Whilſt ither ſwains do ſport and. 
I tend tny flocks alane; . 
And to the whiſtling wind a day, 


- 


Fo 4. * 


0. figh, and mak my mane; 8 {£3 
Yet you.re rejoice, laugh at my pain, © : 
ſcorn me for a faithleſs fran. 


Thoꝰ you ſae fawſe prove, and unkind, 1 8015 20. 
Whom I ſae much adore, n »6F 
1 ſtill maun bear you in my mind; . „„ 

But ne'er ſhall loo ane nc 7 20094 
Since ye ve prov'd fawſe na mair 11 1675 n 


eee 
Vet cruel fair, grant my laſt lack, 2 99 


Oh, do not that deny: .. | „ 
Whan dead, a monument erac „„ 
Unto. my. memory. by r 
Whether o'er it you greet or Tg e 


pf Engrave this for my epitaph. 


Voure bones” K beg vole e fcc 
Your hearts frae love hep freez 
Leſt yours ſhould lead you to deſpair Te, 
As mine did wretched me: Was T full 
She brak her vows, frae me did fr: 6. mth wt 
And for ber fake, lo, here I lie. n 15 
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His undiſmay' d ce invincible flects ; 
Since e'en death for A ary - ** 105 al n 


Then no longer in rage le 
| But leave him to me, and give eaſe to the world. 


Tis the act of a 
And our King i is a Briton, deny it who dare. 


To Hodgſon and Keppel let bumpers then ſmile, 
And to all our brave troops, who have taken Belleiſle. 


1. 2000 


— 
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Sung by Mr. Low at Vauxhall. 


N the ule dif of Albion, ſee Fate her 
ſhe ſtands, : 2 5 w / 
notes reach the neighbour- 


ing lands; 


Of the natives free born, and their conqueſts ſhe ſings, 


The happieſt of men, with the greateſt of kings. 
George the Third ſhe proclaime, his vaſt glory /Fepeats, 


384 F445 


Whom nor caſtles or rocks can from honour retard, 


diſregard. 44. gt 4 | ; 
O! bur ſee a cloud burſt, and an 11 abjeats, 


Tis Peace, lovely virgin, diſſolved in tears; ©. 
Say, Fame, cry'd them aid, is't not time to give o'er, 
With ſieges and famine, exploſions and gore. - 


His juft rights to aſſert hath the King amply tryd, 


Nor his wiſdom or ſtrength can opponents abide, 
Ye t dread thunders be hurl'd, 


*Tis done, and great George is to mercy inclin'd, 
The bleſt word is _ forth for the good-of mankind; 


riton to beat, then to ſpare, 


May 


1 


"ot 
4 
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Altho? their 1 


Belleiſle he wou'd keep or wov'd die; 


Determin'd his courage to, try. bs hos 


( a ) 


May the days of great Gerz be all happy and | long, 
And the man * ſtill be 0 ho pen was Wrong 
29 20 bo 14 IE | 
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The SOLD TE R's RE TUR N from Aialehus 


ore rant wuettong ll hn 
NCE apa my, bare Foy Le el 
Let us ſing and, 


Proud France 1s bages, bern 07 


+ I a 


In faith *twas high fun, gn 9 4 
To ſee how we conquer d 3 ra la te 
3 Brave Ke 185 1 likewiſe, 1 vew 1203 1 
All their 3 nn 5 VI 
. b hor 7 


We fon hope the their game, 0% ice 15 
We tipt em the ſame, 


And boldly begar march d aher. 


Morblieu! (ſays Le Croix) S 
And made a damn'd noiſe,  _ -; 


But we valu'd not that, 
So to't we went pat, 


* Mr, Secretary pit. 
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Rona ia, 


4 


Then plump! at Palais, | 39904 1908 4604 


| And — thick as hail . * "Wh 
A Wen et. Monfieur, 
How he d for fear, 


„ 


— Hedgten full — | 
A co * compleat for to make; 
e all ſwore with ſpirit,” 25 
Belleiſle we'd inherit. 
7 Monſieur ſnou'd find his miſtake. . 
Our cannons did roar. 


Wien e e eee 
And the Frenchman ſoon alter'd his tone; 


When he heard we had't taken the town. - SI 


We'll ſurrender . 121 | . Face 
in time, or or may "Be 2 795 1 


een nn they come. 5 5 Na 
With trumpet and dram, 


Their terms unto. us to mike known 517 6 


But we ſwore we'd have it, 1 T A 9.90 
Or never would leave it, n oY 


And Belleiſle was quickly our own. 


Then come let us ſing,” . 
God ſave GeoxGE our King, Want Do! 

And join hand and heart all in one; al} 
Puſh the glaſs briſk. ORG; Do ee 
In joys let's abound, . 


For Belleiſle and all 1 15 our own. 


7 
4 


— 
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&/ O- N G. 
Sung by: Mis TuS at Ranelagh, 


I Told my nymph, I told hen true, 23-4. 0 


My fields were ſmall, my flocks were e few: 42 


While falt ring accents: ſpoke my fear, 
That Flavia might not prove ſincere. 


That Flavia might not. prove. 82 5 


of flocks deftroy'd by vernal cold, wr” 75 
And vagrant od, that left my fold; + oh 
Of theſe ſhe he et bore to hear, Fee 


GN is not Flavia | ien . fo 
T 1 e e dec. 


How chang by "Boer fickle wind, 
The friends I love became unkind z_ 
She heard and ſhed a generous tear, 
And 1 is not F lavia then fincere? 


LL, 
x 


And is not Flavia, ke. ; 


How, if ſhe deign'd my love to bleſs, _ 


My Flavia muſt not hope for dreſs; _ Fo , | {9 


This too ſhe heard, and ſmil'd to hear, 
And F lavia auß muſt be ſincere. 


And F lavia ſure, Ke. * 


Go 63 your * ye jovial ſwains, 
Go reap the oY; of your plains; 
Deſpoil'd of all which you revere, 

1 know my Flavia's love fincere. 


L know my Flavia's Jove ſincere, 


SONG. 
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p "1 Ot M W 
UGH: MORGAN's Lamentation. 


125 * Liannaras, Got! pies herz Place '6f 
H b RG — ws parte. 5 
ur was bro rn, A t 

Hur father, Got pleſs up, and porn, i. keep a 1 
Where never was lack of goot futtiang and ſoauſe. 

Oh the Bouſe of hur fat er, her father's goot 

Where never, Was lack of good putting an: " fowe, © 
Prafe * batra-mebnin and goot barra-chowſe, 8 20 
And was it not, look ye, a leni ul bee. 5 hen 


| Hur father, Got pleſs her, was prafe gallant man, 

A ſbentleman, look you—and Morgan her name, 

Great 3 5 Nd in the wars of. the Place, --.. 

Which causꝰ ny ſcars on hur warſtiip's s goot face. | 
2 the Houſe of har f ther, &c. 


| To vB 
So. great was hur Wk her ſtrength, and har power , 

For hur ſprung from the loins of great Oauen Glendour, 
Hur flew many /iants, reliev' d many maids, 

A * of great valpur,—but a cobler by t trade. 

Oh the houſe of hur father, &c. 


Ol dunnocks and goats hur had goot ſtore and plenty; ; 
Of leeks a great garden, with cabbages dainty ;, Te 
An old awoodeock's bill for a pipo—awith goot liquor, 
To comfort hur noſe when hur ſat in hur avicter. 

| Oh the houſe of hur .* ae. „ 


* 
* 


rr 


D 
8 
8 
\ 


a 


. 3 * 5 a 
. 


| # Ereadand Butter, | I Bread 6d Cheeſe, | 
| | | 1 


Now hur father Was t6ad—oh peice td bur telique, 
Hur was dead of 'wind i in hur g guts and the ne 
Hur hotrſe, $6 s and chattles hur bete hut ſon, 
Who was d at by all as . 2 g ydung man. 


"Ok the houſe of hur 2 &C. 
$ Fs '# 797 7 + N 1001 17 3514 1 FM 
Serbe fiſt of grats Ares. on 3 bin 
Y As thorough LLanTAvRE hur took hu beſt way, 
| With hur Jet in Hur hat to the hom bur uias goin 
. Nn ans Morgan, anti Valin and Owen. . 
. On the hauſe of hur father, de. 


by Now har w affing the folks all ** 1 
| Sweet Minne e er beheld in 4 U | 
20 St. David, how great was poor Hughy' $ Surpriſe! | ! 7 Vo 
When hurfelt the ſharp, nettles that thot, from DYE eyes. | 
Oh, the masfelous eyes of ſweet Winnefred Shanes, 
1 Which make Hur fit ſobbingwith ſighings and groans, 
bs Making har moans, ſighings a roans,. 
: Oh, the mar/elous tes f ſweet } mnuejred Shones.. 


The very firſt haft hur teceiv'd from hur quiver, 
Went EE h her brea/ibone, and ſtuck in hur liver, N 
Hur ploot porPd and puppled and glow'd in a trice, 
Aue Heel, look 5, Was frozen as Ice. 

h the marfelous ches, Kc. 


” "q Ciel Bur Kees bur wou'd pluck up a courage, 
NF Hur went to hur and ſwore hur was as good « leck 


vv 


3 


wo 


' porraye, 
But hur Gimlet r cocks with an eye of — 
Which pierc d hur heart thorough and thorough again. 
Oh, 1 marfelous eyes, — 


"7 us) 


Hur told hur in many ſweet, ditty and carol, 


Tr 


Hur love was as great as her anceſtors were wy 29 7 

But in vain thaſe ſweet ditties and carols hur ſung, Hi 
Unheeded hur harp hur ſo often had ſtrung. . _ 
| Ohh, the marfelous eyes, &c. wW 


| Cott ſplutter hur ſwore, for hur was in a paſſion, 
Hur would hate all ſuch Jades as the plagues of 2 Si 
nation. 85 
ou the ſlut was ſo cruel hur pit! in Kut face, 
n hur was lack of goot reeding and grace 
" 5 the damnable eyes of Miſs Winnefred Wn 


80 now hur will pack up hur alls and be 

And leave off ſuch pripples and prapples i ving, 

Farewell to LLANTAVRE of faireſt renown, 

Hur Il ſeek hur goot fortune in Lox box fine 5 Pe 
Then adieu to the houſe, oh, hur father" s fine houſe, 

Where never was lack of goo 1 and fuſe, 

Brave barra-mennin, and goot Barra chose; A 
Oh, was it not, look YyOu,—a plentiful houſe. . 


8 0 N e A 
Sung i in u the Entertainment of Tuns and Sarur. T 


1 ecchoing korn calls the ſportſmen abroad, [ 
To horſe, my brave boys, and away; a 


The morning is up, and the cry of the hounds, 1 * 


 Upbraids our too tedious delay: | cc 
| What pleaſure we find in purſuing the fox, | 
O'er hall, and ofer valley he flies; 7... | « 


Then follow, we'll ſoon overtake him, huzza! 
| The traitor is ſeiz'd ns and dies, 


Triumphant 


SY 


Trium hant returning at night with | the f | 
Like bacchanals, — and g gay; pe” | 


, How ſweet with a bottle and laſs to ret freſh, 

| And loſe the fatigues of the day - | 

' With ſport, love, and wine, fickle fortune ach, # 
Dull wiſdom, all happineſs ſours :; .. 

2 Since life is no more — a paſſage at beſt, | 7 


% Let's ſtrew the way over with oW Ts. 


„ . oy © N 8. 
8 Wit, Joke and H amour 19 were ET | 
With liquor a plentiful flock, 


Still 8 the ſcene, with ſong and with 1 
The watchman ed. 6 * paſt twelve o'clock. 1 


At chat hour Pve read, of. ſpirits do come, 
And poor timid mortals affright, 

Juſt then in that inſtant, one enter'd the room, 
An ancient pale face, meagre ſprite. 


Ts The hantom appear'd and the candles burnt blue 
Wit and humour began for to ſtare; _ 

d, Cries out, ory ! © look'e friends, this is nothing new, 

\ » $f Behold !—ſce, 'tis only Old Care.“ | 


6e 1 know * would tell us, twas Time ſent him here, 
« And tell us tis time to be gone; 

« But we'll tell him this, let him think what he dare, 
- «© We'll finiſh him e'er it be one.“ 


wo They 


int 


& 28 ) 


They y quickly ag agreed, and abogt i it they Wie 
ſolving Care to 
Wit mov'd it, 951 ſtrait they all join di in conſent 


4 To lay the ghoſt i in the red ſea. f 
= Whole bumpers of claret they jolly drank: off, | | 
And fav'rite toaſts they Et e | 400 uh . | 
When Humour well pleas'd, thus fet up a lagh; a 
Qauoth he, “ how Care looks now he's drown'd. 


When loud ſhouting began, huzza they all cry'd, 
1 We're rid 5 this troubleſome gueſt, | 
4 Fill your bumpers around, let this be our 2 
« To fing, laugh, and drink to the beſt.” 


= Now their blood running hi u with a con- lt. t 
_ - To finging and faking th ey fix 0 _ 1 


With the len they aroſe, with ſpirits cle, 
And W 1 at fix. Bi 
RU Ss 6. b | eas A | 7 \ 4 
: "Wo. TOASTS. 8 


OW Europe enjoys # ; repoſe from Her wars, | | 

3 And fair-faced commanders fleep fearlefs of ſcars, | 
Lads, liſt under love, come your leſſons I'll teach, 

To your e advance, boys 3 and batrer 1 in ol 

breac R 

ey tantara rars toafts all, toaſts all 

- Sinz tantara rara toaſts all! 5 


| ib Venus commands, for engagement prepare, 
In 1 campaigns, our foes are all fair ; 7 
, —_ 


- 


t 


Charge with ee in d to your lips the glaſs lift, 


May we kiſs whom we pleaſe, and pleaſe e we 


To the laſs hats lamb-like be bed r replete, 95 


Here's the ring of Hans Carvel, may ev: ry biick win it! 
And to all oy 1 in the 1 minute! 


| Here s the eye that weeps mo nchen tis beſt fon | 


Here's to ang "PRE unctian extreme 


Ye ſportſmen | ! whoſe ſtomachs for feeding are fit, 
And leaſt you ſhoald think yourſelves not fully fitted. 


is) 


As fair let us fight and make proper ſeizure, EY 
Here a health to our n the Standard of Pleaſure. 
Sing tantara, &c. 


The wiſh of the ſportſman ſhall firſt be recounted, 
Like him, each fair lady loves well to be mounted: : 
The lover in this toaſt has likewiſe a ſhare, - . 
For he, Huntſman * is for faxing the — 5 

Sing tantara, Kc. 


- TY 
174 Sex 


May we never want vigour when put to a ſhift ! 
And that we may never of, happineſs miſs, 


kiſs! Sing tantara, &c. 


Who ftill wags her tail while ſhe ſacks at the teat! 


Sing tantara, hots | 
Ye bucks! once again let your glaſſes be ſeized, 


moſt pleaſed ! 
And ftill to go on with my bbb theme BY 


Sing e &c: 


Come here, and I'll give you four hams on one ſpit : 1 


Here's the meat that beſt baſtes itſelf when tis beſt 
ppittedſ!! ding tantara, tee. 


* DS eee 


(49-4 


| Let us now toaſt FO females z the firſt my muſe. greets 
Is the b6oEbinder*s wife who well ſtitches m-ſheets'!. _ 
Next the 5 female reaper, F,. who the Rarve will 
In, 
1 100 welt does Her "work; not an handkgüt leaves 
ſtanding- Sing tantara, 155 
| Next thi koufemaidt 60 ties 419 is Mill on er $087 
To keep the flones clean 'ant well Teont the Aft 
End her architect. ſiſter, the joy of all racks | 
: . the ftones can ere ſh has pulled down 
the ſteeple! Sing tantara, & c. 
5 Here 5 the miller wilt“! age! ! oft afl other" tones, 


When the ſluice is ſeropen will rong grind che tones: 


To the maker of baſkets ! his wife's: worth a bottle, 
Who ſtrips down the barks and; et fafe keeps the 
wa attle. iP 2 ung tantara, &e; 


Here's the 6 ne young wins! ho her kuba 


And a e what he plentiful F 0 1 
Here's the beſt of the ſexes! when both equent we N 
Here: s the Jon pretty playhouſe that's. built in ſmoek 

. alley! Sing tantara, &c. 
Here s:the markſman who never at ſhootrag deſpairs, 
Who a toney can hit midft a million of hairs! 
Here's the wonder of roots ! fit for adies to ſpan, 


That un twixt two ones) in the fam'd iſle of man. 
Sin g tantara, cc. ) 36 


Here 5 Bathſheba's cockp it! where David ſtood centty; 


Eve's cuſtom-houſel —— Adam made the firſt entry; 
Here's the rough road of love, to the ſmooth waterfall! 
| Nay, here's in plain terms! that's one word | 


for all! Sing tantara Fara, Ke. 


i - . 
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| Dodicated0 the Buvt xn of that NozLe Over. 


N NE 1 4 
To the tene of — eee ei. 


V Rotter Bucks all attend to the theme I aſt ang, 
And in chorus ſo loud · malte the eie ing wing, 
From. thence to the ſkies let your voices reſound, 
While each heart glows with mirth, and the A* 
0 round. Sing tantararara AN 


But ffrfl to our Gran let us due Homage p SY 
And may each br. ul Buck his oed edicts obey'; 
May his Breaſt fraught with candor be open and free, 
| And may . n High Paton be fen. een 
| „ nk | 


Few TT b our fanction we trace, | 
Of old Nimrod the Buck, who was fond of the — . | 
But fince that our Ordir's ſo general become, 
Bucks are ev Ty where made, both abroad and at home. 


x # : + Sing tantarara, &C. 


Now to Bucks of all ſes in & health let us join, 

. Here's. the Bucks of the Bell, and the Bucks of the =— 
Here's the Lodge at the Platter, and likewiſe to thoſe 
wag On: oe . at the 0. and the RR ν . 

i - - ng tantarara, &6, 


| 42's 35 theres are . rails. at our high appellation, 
d 1 W be worth. or eee his ſtation, 
; WE | bf Weigh 


70 U 5 n Y 


( 3 2 y i 

Weigh maturely the point, — and pra hard. for 
— * good lucky 1 

Des its bam => to one un cg. he's a Buck. 
Here 8 the Pelitic Buck - whoſe high 3 well | eipp'd, 
Shakes _ purſe at the world white his Doe's fairly 
: ea 2 
HFere's a glaſs of condolance to each ploddin g cit, 
That's RI buck'd by a Lord or a Vit.. 

. e ing tantararara, &. | 
Here's 8 Sir Gene too in a bumper ſo clear, 
Who oft at our fanction caſts many a ſneer; 
Tho' in public he rails, yet in private we know, 
He's s a Buck Ou * —1 appeal to his Doe. 

: Sing tantararara, . &c. 


Now to Bucks of all kinds: we have toaſted ſucceſs, - 
Here's the ſweet pretty Does, for can true Bucks do leſs? | 
Then join in the chorus with accents ſo ſhrill, ' 
And may each Joy Buck — have a Doe at his will. 
- 1008 tantararara Bucks all 


6 


LOYAL s O N G. 


Uk Henries and Edwards old hiſtory ſnews, 
0 With conduct and courage: have routed their 
Their infolence erbe, their heroes all ſlain, 
At Agincourt conquer'd and Creſſy's fam'd plain. 
Our fathers were brave, their ſons likewiſe are ſo, 
This truth we are eager the French to let know, 
And humble the daſtardly pride of the foe. iy 


N 


"opp 7 
C. 


ſs? 


5 


E 


F 33 » 
The Frenchmen may boaſt in their lofty lampooh, 
Yet Goree, Guadaloupe, Sentgal al, Cape Breton, 
Their homage devoting to En kr Fan's fam'd throne, . 
Sful | oa 


Our urge and valor —_ ly own. 
Our e 4. 
To. ghery ceake dy au aroſe” - £1. 


On —— intent, and the bloocł of hey Ns: 2 
With the banner of vict'ry her ſons ſhe led , | 


The e Was founded, the battle was won, 
1 Dur fathers, ke &. 


Let 1 > like proud L in tyranny reign, 


Such taſteleſs dominion with Britons were vain, 


For out pune we honour, he rules in each — 


By « choice we 0 ney bs and think ourſelves bleſt. 
Our fathers, &c. 


13 eee thus Bricons muſt 


In ſervice devoted to country and King; - (ſing, 
Whilſt our heroes are roaming to guard — renown, 


'T 0 od, this 7 pag realth is their care we muſt own, 


5 SHANE: #5, 


i LIS5< 3 arc 
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Nisteesüs cAN TATA . 
The "French. Kings W 


REC ITITATIVE. 


8 Lovis on his couch Extended” lay, 
1 Slumbering the diſcontented hours away. 
A power (ſcarce known in France) before him ſtood, 
_ Comvs his name, of plenty chearful Gd. 
Who thus addreſs'd the monarch with a ſmile, 
| Behold, he cryd —— behold B Britannia's Iſle! 


— Rn te ri edt 


Wak'd from his dream in hunger's tern ſpite ; 


When lo! before his eyes — meagre looks, 
Pale Want and Faming — waited as his Coors. 
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ee © . > RR 
There, ſtrong as their oaks the bold Britons appear, | 
With health on their cheeks, and replete with T 
„% ⁰ͤÄ! . aan 5 
No danger they know, for what nation dare boaſt, 
Save the Bullies of France an attempt on their, coaſt. 
But now tis in vain, Sir, take care of your own; 


Beware of your perſon —— beware of your throne. A 


© +" 


| Behold where the Briton fatigued with his toils, 


O'er a Surloin of Beef all his labour beguiles. 

See the jug of Strong Beer that approaches his lip, 

Such liquor a Monarch of France cannot ſip; ; | 

From a loaf of good wheat, Sir, he cuts with a glee, 1 
C 


Are the nebles of France half ſo happy as he. 65) 


The Grand Monxaxcn enraptur'd with the ſight, \ 


«© Depiſche pous (he cry'd) apprend de beef 
De pain de beer from dat one Engliſe d.. 


MR 


. )))) 

(To the tune of — Foor's Minuet. 
% Pardimnex moi (ſays Want, in a flutter) 
Et moi anf (ſays Famine fo thin.) ͤͤĩ˖ 
Var is you mutter, eh! Vat is you ſplutter, | 
Bring me, ſays Louis, come bring de BBEr in. - _ 


A Cato's. 


( 35 ) 
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52 ox Grand Monarch of "all as grand ar, 9 


Ye be de greateſt prince in verite, 
But me muſt tell you plain, | 
Dat jou may rave in vain, 271 1 


* 


There's no 'Enourn Bexr 88 Jour great ua.. * 


sONO and NO SONG, 
About EVERY-THING and NOTHING. 


_ 


"WRITTEN IN, THE YEAR u. DCC. vi. 2 


I 3 not of war, neither fn I of peace, | _— 
Nor wantons my muſe on the pleaſures of caſe; 
I ſing not of Bacchus, nor fing I of Venus, 


Of ee or France, or the N between us. 


Derry down, 


What care how n Crown-Point ma y ſurrender, | 


How ſoon the Monarque will play off his Pretender ? 
Let him ſend forty "hoods to raiſe a commotion, 
We can {j pare room enou gh for em all—in the ocean. 


Derry down. 


I * not of 8 or Roman mad heroes, 
Of Cæſar's high deeds, or of impious Nero's; 
The learning of Plato, the language of Tully, 
iff-neck, or the Macedon Bully. | 
Derry down. 
I * not che longitude miſt on, or bit on, 
8 * chemes of the F rench, or 1 proweſs of Britain, 


Such 
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| em gs N too late tes a wrinkled old maid. = 
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Such thin | have been ſan ng of by twenty tes, 
And will * 1 know, by twice twenty more. 


De down. | 


I "EA not affairs ofdachb er the ſtate) +. 4 
The craft of the prieſts, or intrigues of the g 
What to me, if N-wc-f-e will ſtill keep his _— 


Or Pa—tt LON too honeſt at _ for his Grace. 


Derry down. 


— fog e nat. the for wh 1 his 3 er face, 
His box o 


f perfumes, or his aukwar Pie] * 
Who brags of amours with each impudent doxy, 


Ot N ſo oft with my lady —— by proxy. 


. eg . | 


J ſing not the ling c ners pret rts, : 
1585 us Fx or who, Born, break 


Whole ſmiles 
8 our / hearts; ge: 
Who ſcorns to comply till her bloom is decay'd, 


I ſing - not the "Y Sat an, 
Sar Handel wit N . cares; 


Who hates all the men, almoſt faints at the fight, 
And for fear of the Rakes _ with . at night. 


Derry down. 


J da not 1 Mit Fanny, nor ſet I before 8 
The abandon'd exploits of the daughters & Drury. 
Nor ſays, nor fuſes the chaſte bluſhing Muſe, 
'That ladies retire err mo court to the ſtews. 

| ws. mp 


bowed A 0p) ed 


® 4 4. Ce tant Fo 


"==" "rs  Sndi S 


A 


| Becauſe one has offers that 1 "other wou 


4 ſing not the ſchemes of the deep politician, 
To humble the French, and bring down their ambition; 


On ſtool pr: to ery out Ka 


5 a * & af. $%% \ 
* o 
a » 4 
5 7 Fi -- 


.387)) 


I fing not.the peeviſh Old-maid's wh walice, 
Still blaming | her ſex, and reproving its follies; 
Who calls e ery bright-blooming beauty a ſtrumpet, 
id 3 Jump at. 
2 Derry down. 


I 1 not * ſcold that's e bawling. 
Eternally ranting, and roaring, and ſqualling, 
Nor ſing I poor-hen-peck d and hornify'd ſpouſe, 


Whom, to bring in Gallants, Madam kicks out 


och T— NNE ON. 


1 "nx not. the hot-headed. heireſſes ſchemes, 
Or the buxom young virgin's extatical dreams; 
In raptures refin'd nightly toſſing and turning, 


And curſing thi unwelcome approach of the morning. 
Derry down, 


| I ſing not the Blood ſtormin "g windows and doors, 
. Demoliſhin watchmen, an 


beating up whores; - 

With conſtables bravely maintaining the fight, 

And ESO ſecure 1 in a a 'Roundhoale all night. 
Derry . 

I fs not the Sot that” 5 3 toping, 

With mouth to receive, or emit, ever open; 

Who ſwears that all earthly enjoyment and pleaſure, 


Is to drink without end, and to drink without 
meaſure, > Derry down. 


And make their Grand Monarque, ab armis & avi, 
OI + Derry down. 


* : * * \ 8 & * { 8 
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I ſing 
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Nor ſing I the fo 


5 ( 38.) 
I ſing not how ſagely his proton t care, 
Builds forts in Vir ne and caſtles in ir: 


When, alas! all ts his poli Yields, 
1s gratis 9 em Meg, 
\ Derry down. 


I fing not the wang immur'd In à cell, 

Where rigour in without wifdom, .may dwell; 
rs 37 Rill-heapin up ee | 

Growing juſt as much rich, as t- ther, ws wiſer. 
erty down. 


F ſing. not what dawfels have wiſh'd to recover, 


Their honour reſign'd, when the tranſport was over; 


Nor ſing I the ſweet tempting roſe-bud in June, 


T he. fervour of May, or— the Man in the Moon. 
- Derry down. 


But my hearers cry, what the. pox woul@'ft thou be at? 
Thou ſing'ſt not of this, neither ſing'ſt thou of that: 
Then a fig for the critics, however-they bawl, 


a Jing — Nothing, faith, Nothing at all. 
Derry Gown. 


5 8 O N x5; 5 
The LADVs CHOICE. 


WAIT EN * H LADY. 


Abel clas 8 er — 


In party or an ſtature; 
A Rake, a Rattle, or a Beau, of 


Nor yet unus'd to flatter; : 
5 — | Let 


63320 


Let not him be a learned fool; 


Who nods, o'er muſty books, 
Who eats and drinks and lives by rule, 
And weighs our words and looks. | 


Let him be eaſy, free and. gays. 
Of dancing never tir d; 


Have ſomething always ſmart to fag, * 


Vet filent when requir'd. 


Let him be rich, not covetous, 


Nor generous. to exceſs ; 
Willing that I ſhould ng fog pure 
And pleaſe myſelf in 


A little courage let him have, 


From inſults to- protect me, 


Provided he is not ſo brave, 


As e' er to contradict me. 


Ten thouſand pounds a year I like, 


But if fo much can't be, 


| You ſev'n from the ten may take, - 


I'll be content with three. 


His face, no matter if tis plain, 


But let it net be fair; 


The man is fure my heart to gain, 


Who- can with- this compare. 


8 And if ſome Lord ſhould chance agree 


With the above deſcription, 


Though Fas no: fond of 5 


e eee 


(48 ) 


* 0 N . 


Write 1 to true . It mean not the men, 

But to women of ſpirit, to do all they can, 
To fland for their rights, as they would for their lives, 
And —_— to nen that wy re true Britiſh wives. 
Derry down. 


May ch girl that wants Pint, be FEY to a churl, 
Ted: ſuch be-infipid, and ſtupidly 6 
Be grave and look gloomy, till you can provoke 
Some chat, that uy end in an innocent joke. 

: | Derry down. 


Shall we tamely to turbulent cath ſubmit? © _ * 
Who only find fault, why ? becauſe they think fit: 
When my huſband turns Turk, and can prove TVe , 
no ſoul, 
PII be blindly obedient, nor dare to controul. 
Derry down. \ 


Since our men e "Foun and. ee their foes, ( 
Shall we women want courage one man to oppoſe ? 7 
Since our fires, and- our POPE, can fight one i » 

to ten, 


| Let' 8 * ourſelves worthy of brave Bug 1 
| Perry down. 


rn 


— 


A ages long 5 e a 2 Eaſtern King. 
That women were ſtrongeſt, good proof I can bring, 
Then if we, with a Britiſh King plac'd on the throne, 
Won't ſtand for our rights, we leſerve to have none. 

| ; | Derry down. f. 
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. 


Let's be heroines all, and ſtand up tor thats 

Grave matron, fine lady, poor woman, or youth, - 
: If we're wrong, let us own it, but if we are right. 
ves, Une 


ves. ay + down. 


* Then all at like Sarah, and vou will be praly'd, . 7 
rl, Be never affrighted, ner ever amaz'd; 
17 7 fad for yo IN as you would for your lives, 


we "hat your huſh know. AED. 3 755 got 
rin We. , 

vn. 

—_— , 


Te An | LEGIT to. 0 0 M uus; Fa 0 v RT. 


wn. 100 ME bicher, come hither, ye lnguihing 
ſwains, by 

-555 Here's a balm will cure, and relieve all your pains: 
NC : 


To the fountain of pleaſure in rapture retort, . 
done *Tis the ſummons o Humour to Comus's Court. 
5 Tis Camus invites, then the ſummons obey,, 

en. Awhile leave your cares, and to pleaſure away. 


wn. 

3 "There Phobus ſhall fing, and old Momus ſhall WA 
27 And his bottle of Nectar brave Bacchus ſhall quaff; 
us, While Tie, honeſt Time for awhile ſhall be ftill, 
role, And fit down like a Soul till he tipples his fill. 

zones Nor Care, nor Miftruff ſhalt i Bo on our 6e, 
n. For Comus invites, then away my brave boys. 


Should loſſes or croſles- perplex ye, beſure 
my, the glaſs briſkly round, for misfortune a cure: 
E 3 N . us 


* 


4 


Let's 


Then Hark e ke call, and the fummons y. FRE 
Tis Conus” 


Of breezes 
ut theſe with my Fair no reſemblance will 3 — 


C 


8 " Ekiliphles f old had recourſs to the bowls 2d -*: 


And . INE 2 100 7 ſay, was à ſpetial good C; 0 
alth;* roſy Health; fills the bumpers around, 


: — or ithout” em,  beſwears, there s no bliſs to be found. 


* 9 * 


Th away: my brave fellows, to Camus ſhrine, * 


Where Friend/biþ': and Huiubur inceflantly j join; 775 4 
e Freedom and Mirth with the bottle unite 
To beguile a an, * cares, and with rapture delig cht, 


f 


vites, to his 7. ET" OE. 
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1 118. %%% TE ENS PT 
Sung by NE Poole” ah. 
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1 · ö a as 1 poet, of Celia to "i. 1 4 
— mblems: of hey, 1 ſearch'd through 
px 


wa 


To A o Wers AS 33 64 200] compar d the ſweet maid, 

But 1 ER ae blooming, . at ey'ning may fade. 

Of ſunſline ; breezes I next thought to write, 
155 calm, and of ſunſhine ſo bright; 


For theę fun ſets at N and hreezes grow eld. 
T he clouds. br mild eyening array'd i in pale Ws” | 


| While, the, ſun-beams behind Na Peep d e 


ing through; _ 
Though to rival her charms they can never ariſe, 
Yet rde they 60e aig. Jha Cale 5 
0 ſweet eyes; 400 LY 
10! 


—_— 


I”) 


4 
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Theſe beauties are . but Celia's will * 3 
When ſpring and when, ſummer, and autumn ate paſt, 
Far, ſenſe and good humour, no ſeaſon diſarms, 


And the foul of my Celia enlivens her charms. 
At lengtłt on a fruit tree a Bloſſom I found, 


Which beauty diſplay'd, and ſhed: fragrance around, 
I then thought the Muſes had ſmil'd on my. Ppray!rs/ 


_ ThisBloſſom, I cry'd,. will reſemble my ar 5 


Theſe colours ſo gay, and united fo. well. 
This delicate texture, and raviſhing ſmell, 8 
Be her perſon's dear emblem, but where ſhall I find, 
In nature a beauty that equals her mind? Eh an! 


This Bloſſom now pleaſing, at ſammer's gay, ih 
Muſt languiſh at firſt, and afterwards fall; 
But behind 1 it the fruit, i its fucceſſor ſhall riſe, 5 
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N. Holland we're TY but, I know not. how true, 
The 157 5 are all ſuch a niggardly crew, 
Though bleſt in abundance with nature's rich gifts, 


"0" lexes, they ſay, byes without ſhirts or ſhifts. * 
Derry down. 
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- His 1 2 p'd. himſelf ſafe in his cloak, A 


Fe uard ? | the rain, by neceſſity 1 
| - WM care flung her petticoat over her head. 


. | 
I; happen'd une nig it as in bed a fond pair, : : 
Embracing each ot er, love's bliſſes did — "oy | 
Dame fortune, who is playing fome Rebe, 
Caus'd ma'am to be ſad ſiz'd with the chalic. | 


The babe — - lap eatly afraid 
His deary would die, ing gre call'd up the i pod; 
And fin ng her pains come on faſter and fafter, 
Without more de ay ME Or A 

Derry down. 


The 74 lis —— ſhe heard maſter knock 
Forgot in the hurry to put on her ſmock ; . 
But over her body a jacket did ow” 5 
* F x d her beauties below.” 


4 


„ With-fancheeu/ in hand, Socks aakicr the few... -* lh 
Bid him haſte home with her, the doctor complies; 
But ſcarce got half way, when a ſhower there fell, 
Enongh te have dzawn'd all the devils in hell. 
3 Derry down. 


The damſel unthin ng, obſerve well the joke, 


Derry down. 


Türe chick and thro? thin they trudg d on rogether, 
Lake Iriſh-chairmen, ne'er minding = weather; 
To enlighten his way ſo officious was ſhe, 
Now and on to cry out, &« Pray, fir, can you ſee.” 
| _ down. 


The 


2 


I 


(; 66. 


The good man as yet no diſcovery. made, T 


But gravely walk'd after the light's glimm'ring ad; 
How great his ſurpriſe ! when at laſt he deſcry'd, 


T he thing Kitty Fr to man ne'er deny'd. 
Derry down. 


Not a 2 did "uh mention concerning the caſe, 
Though he ſaw it as plain as the noſe on your faces 
Till again "ſhe cry'd out, Pray, fir, can you ſee Fon 
With a ſhake of the noddle, Aye, too well ſaid he.“ 
Derry down. 


Let wy Sy . choſe whining old fools». | 


Hold forth about virtue, and ſuch ſqueamiſh rules; 
Had I been ſo happy to fee ſuch a' fight, 


= My dame might to heaven have taken her fl ht. 


7% 414 3932 
F Der doun. 1 
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ot” tee: fe. 1 rc . e wi Bas 
BRITAIN: DRIGAMBRANCK Re, cr 


1 at 
10 THE. YEARS s 1758. AND. 1789. 
” 3 E lien 8 and. 111 tickle your ears, 8 
With a few little vict'ries, by which it appears 
We have gain'd from the French in two little years, 
Which, nobody can deny, deny, K. £55 ö 


We have beat them my boys, and Pll hold = 


4 pound, | 
We ſhall wy them, my. boys, upon ea or dry 


Tound, 


We all beat them as long 45 the world goes 70 nt 


Wick no oy, &c. 


bs 


Boſeiwen at Lagos, and Hawke im the Bay, 


6 46 x 

With Gee firſt T embellifh my ſfrain; 

Trent @ cluſter of forts crowd into m brain, 

e e Nia 2 uqueſhe:” 
kick nobody, A0. 


ge ebec wy 4 taken, 1 taken Breton; 
h 


ough the coaſt was as ſteep, that a man might 
: as' ſoon, 


As the e * have taken the moon: 


Which nobody, &e. 


Senegal we have taken, and taken Goree, 

And thither we trade for our blacks, do you fee; 
For who froukd buy Bever but 7928 that are free. 
Which nobody, de. 


1 at Minden you  _— we e defeated our foes, | 


 Tho' our Horſe ftood aloof without coming to blows, 
And why MS My. for it nobody knows. 


Which e ce. 


Vour vi&'ries had I but room to diſplay, 
Im . E ſhould not have done ſinging day; | 
Which nobody, c. 


O hee is become of the 1 out of Breſt, 


Some are burnt, ſome are taken, and where are | 


the reſt? 
| Why ſome are fled eat, and fome are fled welt. 


ome ten fathom deep in the * may be l 
ſome in the river Villaine are a-ground, 
8 Where N he Very ys but. not very ſound. 


Which nobody, dc. 


4 


£947 5) © 


Let France then all title to glory ref 
For theſe years BA l — our hi ories ſhine, 
| 1 renown'd * e great Fifty-nine. 
| Which . &c. 


B : Wy s 0 N 6. 


CR * ; 1255 | 
HY. e with. me, for Lav loſt 
| | at to my\ſoul WAS dear; * | 
: In 3 deſpair I'm toſ. 
And in my firſt love paſſion croſt, 
ä 1 now a ghoſt appear. 
I's 


Now o'er the mead where Gowns grow, | 
: And yield a fragrant ſmell, 
| Alone I penſive wan ering go, 
| And look a melancholy woe, 8 
1 And ſigh for cruel Nell. * 
III. 
Her beauteous face, her iv'ry, neck, 
ler moulding boſom round, 
Rais'd ſuch defire in me ifeck! 
= I fear at leaſt my heart will break, 
| _ Deboldin tears I'm dne. 
* ö . 15 ; IV. 0 d 
But then her ſhape tis ſuch a one, 
That I could almoſt ſpan; 
But oh! ſhe's gone, and I'm end ! 
And oh! alas! ſure as a gun. ' 
1 an : | 


, 37 
; 14 6 
„ 2 
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„ OLLn | oy 58 V. oth oct. 4 | # . a 
„ Ah! what a taper leg has ſhe, en ad F? 
And ah! her. ſnowy th—h ; g 
e And garter d too above the knee, 85 
Tis true, (if yon' ll but believe me) | 
5 Oy elſe I tell I. c : 
j 55 5 VI. 
Ne ow the may give another ſwain __ 
Her wiſh'd for maidenhead ; 


And prieve for me (ah! hapleſs — 2 


When deep in grave my head is — 7 71 
f What's = warm 1 am Sead 


nor; on oe Kd. 
In the Mabgys. 22 ALFRED. 


We: VE fought, we kave conquer, 5 Eng- 
land once more, 
Shall fourth 3 in fame, as ſhe flouriſh'd "Oy" br. 
Our fears are all fled, with our enemies ſlain, 
Cou'd "x riſe up anew, we would ſlay them again. 
Cou'd they riſe up, K. 


His „ to en or to do himſelf right, | 
No Engliſhman yet, ever flinch'd from the fight; — 
For why! neighbours all, we are free as the King, 
is that makes us n and *ris that makes us ſing. ö 
„ Tis that makes us, &c. 


| Our Prince too; for this, may be thankful te fate, 
It is in our freedom, he finds himſelf great: 


(49). 
No forte can. be wanting, nor meaner court arts, 
He's maſter ot all, wii will reign in our hearts. 
He's maſter of all, &c. 


Should rebels 0 Ghia, or il foes from Sande. 
Bring the crown on his head, or his honour in doubt; 
We are ready — ſtill ready — and boldly forete 1. 
That conqueſt ſhall ever with liberty dwell. 
| That conqpeſt, ts 
And now bring us farth, as the crown of our labour, 
Much | wines ff Ind good cheers Op the pipe and 


Let our nym hs A holed: and our -ſhe | 
For Eng land, Old England, is h e 225 


For Lngland, Ol Engipnd, Kc. 


s 1 6. 3 
The TRUE ENGLISHMAN, 
To the tune of — Shawnbree, 


is TE Rakehells ſo joll N 
Who hate . 
gain. And love a full flaſk and a doxy; 
wc Who ne'er from love's feats, 
Like a coward retreats, 
| Afraid that the harlot ſhould —X v3 
t While we bl till - die, you . 
18» To the Shakeſpear let's fy, . CP 
ung. Where, we ſhall fing both in 80 plenty: * 
With the juice of the WING,” 1 
e,, .- Ow ſenſes refine, ps 
And drink till the 2 is . empty. 
Nom: = -. 4 Here 


Ng-, 


— 


3 1 50 . 3 


9 Tom ins, more liquor; 

Zounds ne bring it liquors 
N Wiko by all true topers eee. 

„ t theſe damn'd tricks, 

: F French. brandy to mix, 


Yar ye 17 neat as . Ya 55 x 


hile thus cherry merry, 
Let Harris and Derry. 


R wy With faces uncommon ſupply us; 


Poll French, and Bet Weeyms, © 
And ſuch batter'd old brims, 


x ve N let them never come nigh us. 2 


Now each j joyous fellow, 

| While thus we are mellow, 

And the fumes of the grape does * 

| While that's to be had, 

Let's be damnably mad, 4 1 

Kal fling all our wigs in the bs 
Break bottles and glaſſes 
Bilk landlord and 1 ſſes, 

What raſcal our humour dare o anrd' 
Tf any preſume + 
To come into the room, 


We'll throw the dog out at the 40% 


Like Quixote of old, 
A s we have been 4 oh 
Let's ſally in ſearch of adventures; 
Mother Dowglas we'll rout, 
Kick her bullies about, 5 
And knock down the watch if he enters. 
Drink and whore all our lives, 
Lie wick other men's wives, 


Debauc 


e 
Debauch ev'ry damſel we hit on; 2 
Swear and eurſe, and tell les, „ 
Our religion „ / ON ne 
And this is del of a Briton. 10 5 


"he AN 5 A E „ 
Set by Dr. Anz, and ſung by Mr. Bears. 


*RECITATIVE. 0 


AE feſtive board was met, the ſocial band, = 

Round fam'd Anacreon took their ſilent ane 
My fons (began the ſage) be this the rule: if 
No brow auſtere muſt dare approach my ſchool * 
Where love and Bacchus jointly reign wichin; 
Old Carey: * gone ! Here Range, is. a ſin. 5 


WE os A I * | LF, 1 65 x 

| WR LMI HC 944 

| Tell nc not me $A 2095 that wait 
Ion him that's learn d, on him that's great 1 

Wealth and wiſdom I deſpiſe,” 25 4d 

Cares ſurround the rich and wiſe 2042 32 
The queen that gives ſoft wiſhes birth, * TICK 
And Bacchus, god of wine and mirth, lle 
Me their friend and fav'rite own, _ T7 
And I was born for them alone: 4 l ot re 
| Bug neſs, title, pomp, and Rate, 1 
Cine em to the fools I hate. 25 oO OY 


But let love, let life be mine, 5 133. ie nn 3 

Bring me woman, bring me wine: 

* the dancing hours away, 

s not 235 the r 47 8 4 12 
F 2 „ Cp 


l 


baue 


(810 


Gayly let the minutes fly ; "IP 8 
In wit and freedom, love and joy; . 
So ſhall love, ſhall life me thine, 


onus bring, me wine, a ee 


S ON C. 
The be ND 75 


A Jolly young Fiſhmoriger fiv'd ir the Strand, 
As merry a grig as was known in the land: 
For when at the Dolphin they met rqund the bowl, 
He would d drink Ike a' 5, and was reckon'd a Ra. 
| erry down, down, down, derry down, 


His beat Hat had Been, for twice fifteen years paſt, 
As ſound as a rvath, was, he found, touch'd at laſt; 
With an arrow as ſharp as a book, it is ſaid, 
Cupid caught . aud mie kim in love with a aid, 
0 5 Derry down, , 


This damicl might 1 5 bright beauty be ſtild, 
Her cheeks were as red as a when boil'd ; $5, 
Her eyes too, as. learned hiſtorians remark, .. 5 
Shone J like 5 ways when plac'd in the dark. 

| 1 85 Derry down, &c. 
When he ald her d. gueſtion at firſt the ſoem'd c coy, 
And vow'd that no mortal her Ang ffioald enjoyz _, 


And when her foft boſom lie offe#d to feel, 


She dab d him, and ſlipt thro? his hand like gue. 
| Dior downs K. 


At length by 1 jute grew {6 free, 


I froal'd his fat gills, as ſhe fate on his as A 
| : | n 


— 


0s) 
And what too perhaps you may think very odd, 
She always' ae to > py Weg his cod. 
. Derry down, Ke. 


It happen'd one 471 in a hog he found her, 
He caught her and laid her as flat as a flounder; © 
Then did what he pleas'd in a loving embrace; 
Oh! ! who would not ms to have been in his plaiſe ?- 

Derry down, &c. 


Some 3 had lg d 0 rh when the e 
net out, 
What Jack and his handmaid had both been about; 
They giggled and pointed, would cry out in ſcorn, 
A thornback had got a red herring with ſpawn. 
e _ _— wr gin m don. 
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n that moſt famous 4321 25 


EXPEDITION OF ALL rxepprri0s 
| Commonly called, 


The G . Secret Expedition. 1 a 


11 „I TATI VE 1567 


O more let Faue diſturb our ears, 
With Britifo Feats in ancient wars; 
- fing, - ye Britons join the lay, 
The glories of a modern Day; 
Thy trump, O Faux, in 9 
Shall found the SECRET ExPEDITION, 8 
| F 3 (To 


3 


i) 


(To. che tune &, == Come ond lifes 16 my dy). 
Come and join the doleful ditt, 

All ye friends. of Britain bold, 3 
Forei ign nat send your . int 


As we've often. lent you g 
Do not ſooff our a „ 
Nor indulge ur wonted Boa Ee 
For the A 
Once ſo d is come to Br. 


= £ There was un el 'rvomin lad de ene 


it was in the month of Ju or Yu 
Sevetiteen hundred and fifty-feven, - 
A ſcheme was adjafted duly and 9 
| And orders to fit out a fleet were given. 
A Fal, lal, la, &c. 


This fleet was Þ large, Kea, and ſo brave, 

To frighten all Frante it was their intention, 
'Which they might have done—Pl] hold two to one 
| Hader it beeh for a {—'d Commer, 


N Tc Chat. 8 

_ How A aa A -about 

» Attend and you ſhall hear, | 

When ſoon you'll ſmell'the BY out, 
A humbug *twill appear. 


{ Kitty beautiful iv ve "a 
There was an old man had a houſe 
A A very fine houſe had be, 235 
As fine a place as ever was 
Or 1 is in G- . 


Some 


1 


8 a ao 6 Bee 


. 


* 4.36. 
Some ſaucy Fre ban came that LY 

; 3 50 wed od I.... 

Declar'd they'd plunder all his land, 
And 1 is ine on fire. 


| (c Chop) - 
15 ot 108 Us had ſent His b. 
A mighty man of war, 
To thraſh the raſcals . one, 
But ah! he did nat 


(an Crater, ) 


| For t this hero they vala'd not of x pin, r, 
They ſoon found means to block him in, ſir, 


to dluſter and vapour, 
Whack frighted the hero to PIERS 


Then ſtrait they began 


Alarm d with fear and 


enſion, 
e 


„„. 


0 E Ebene Sor phi! be- 
Ah We could he do in this pitiful plight, 


Twas now firs in vain for to run or to fight, W 
: Whenhis father's fine houfe was poſſeſs d by a ranger, 
Don't you think my good friends it was greatly in 


ant. 
Oh the heute of his father, 
His father's fine houſe, 
That a million per year 
Out of E 4 did 2 
| 2 made the lean B- 
» Sh—te ſmall as — rg 
Ah, was it not, look ye, 
A plentiful houſe, 


Alarm'd, 
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RE CI. 


7 66 4 


RE CI TATIVE: 


Britannia then aghaſt beheld her. 9 8 . 
But as the duce would have it—twas too late : 8 
For ah, the fleet ſo lately fitted out an 
To ſcour R- -I, and all the coaft about, 

5 Then found themſelve too wear the one” e . 


{4 Cobler thove nar): 


But the truth of this weakneſs is eaſily Rue fz a at, 
And may ſerve very well for all Europe to jeſt at, 
Strait a ſloop was diſpatch'd for to call back the fleet, 
+ For fear they ſhould Rag i ee nothing to eat. 


rry down, * 


| Then away ako came back i in a-deviliſh, hurry, // 
Which put the rough _ in a rage and a fury, 
And while we were at home, Hrile em dead, 
The all return'd Gafe — ecure at Spitbead. 
8 0 down, &c. 
1 Phat j joy uſt it be to a nation like Britain, 
o ſee ſuch a fleet ſafe return'd and unbearen; _ 
What leſs could be done on fo great an vccafion, 
Than a day of OS and fa 4.75 off thro' the nation ? 
. . 1 11 Ke. 


8 0 N 8. 


„ IN Low Liv. 


OUNG Jockey he courted ſweet Mog oy ſo fair, 
The laſs ſhe was lovely, the ſwain ebonair ; 


They hugg'd and they cuddled, and talk'd with their 
And * as all — do, wonderful wales (ey ” 


LES  % £4. 


'@t , 7 of fad kk. AY fd a 


EA 


: oy 57 xl | 


| At 72 5 ſhe. conſentdd, 49 Fade Kiks & vo, 
. And Joc key h 


They 3 theif dobbins, and rode to the a 45 
| Still kiſſing and fondling until they came there z 
They call'd on the parſon,' and by him were e 14 
And Moggy the! took her War to bed. 


: They Maid there a 'week, as the neighbours all 4 
t, And none were ſo Rappy, and guméſonte ag they 31 
Then home they tetüfd, but return'd mot and, 
For Jockey rode on and left NSE detind- 9 1 


Surpriz d at this treatment, the cried, Gaffer 5 
Pray what is the reaſon that Mo 


— 
* 


And when volk are wed, they ſet fooling aſide. 


He took honte His Moy good conduct to: bean; 
Who braſh up the houſe, while he thatch'd the or 


They laid in a Rock, For the cares Fig 2 
n ? And now iv as ag qc PING 1 r 


f 


” 1 ves ; Re well, init 
| | o frown, and: to piſh. * ory; 6, 
ir, | When Damon his paſion/would tell; | 
F:; But I could not thyſelf: tell for why; ä 
wir | But I could not myſelf tell for why, but I conld 


ves, not Pres tell for why. 
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Quoth he, gooſe, come on, why you 50 as are 1 8 
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5 Whenever we met on the plain, EC oor Loves ly 
I always was prudiſh and ſhy; „ 
He'd kiſs me and kiſs me again, | 
Thou gh. I * him, he would not tell PER | 
I Though, &c. : 


My breath was more ſweet than $6 air ; 
1 ſung like the warblers on high ; © 
His ſpeeches were pretty, I ſwear, ' 


But he made _ I could not tell-why,/ Ee 
Int Res dec. 


Indeed, tearing ſhepherd, 6 cry . 
0 know / not your meaning, not 1 58 

To ſpeak very gravely, I try'd, _ 
But 1 e n ——_— I could x not * ll wy | 


0 He Aided my Mes dich a tits, © | wy e «ft 
Rs vow'd that for me he would Ws; 1 8 
thought if he did *twas amis 
I begg 'd he ele 9 me for why, 0 att 
"To, bs 43 af 
| Does Phillis PO: ly te was . CEOS eee 
To church let us inſtantly fly g 


I ſeem'd in a ſort of ſurprize, | 
But I went, though I Knew, yot for why, 8 
i But, &e. 
Tus what he long wiſh'd to be. 1 
I'm glad on't, I cannot den; Fr . 
We kits s, and we play, and all TIEN FR OV 
And I love him, I need not tell — rs 
And [ love _— l need not tell why. 


5 CANTATA. 
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The Roasr Baur of Ou Ex6LanD, 


5 $3 
Mg 
From a clbrated Print f thei ingenious Mr. Hooarrn, . = 


8 


* 1 


RE CITATI VE. 


57 IWAS at the gate of Calais, Hogarth tells, 
7 Where fad deſpair arid famine always dwells, 
| A meagre Frenchman, Madame Grandfire's cook, 
85 As home he ſteer'd kis carcaſe, that way took ; | 
- Bending beneath the wei ht of fam'd Sir Lein, 
1 On whom he often wiſh'd in vain to _ Re” 
* | Good father Dominick by chance oy 


= 2 kr” e 1 8 — 


„ \ "1 
X 1 N. =p! 
— 2. = En 
0 n 3 
* 1 2 ( 3 * 
_ wan A —— — 2 


* 


4 With roſy gills, round paunch, -and 115 = e: 
Who, when he firſt beheld the gre: m. 
1 His benediction on it he beſtow'd ; 
7 And as the ſolid fat his fingers preſi'd, 88 
I He lick'd his chops and thus the Knight addreſs, 
7 1 1 * „ 
(4 both 22 to @ friar came, 00 1 81 
| Oh rare roalt beef! lov'd by all mankind, 
a | If I was doom'd to have thee, 
” When dreſs'd and garniſh'd to my mind. 
| e ſwunming 1 in thy gravy, . 8 
Not all thy country's force combin'd 
n from my fury ſave dee. 


R bd 


K 


Renown d Sir * oft times decreed;: 
The theme of Engliſh ballad ; 
On thee e'en kings have deign A to feed, 
Unknown to Frenchman's palate : 5 
doth æxceed 


Then how · much more chy taſte 
Soop N frogs, and fallad. 


"RECITATIV ; 

1 half-ſtarv'd ſoldier, ſhirtleſs, pale, and "A 
Who ſuch a fight before had merer een 
Take Garrick's s frighted Hamlet, Ha ug ipod, 
0 gaz d with wander an the B FE e 

His morni 90 meſs 2 1 1 friengh 9 
And in @ ſtreams al vement Ae. 
He herd A de Wah pave be Nenn vel 
And then n tone ech his Siet 


K 4 K. 


5 Kut, Minuet. ) „ 

Ah, fare Dieu ! vat do I fee vonder, | 
Dat look ſo tempting red and —. 5 | 

Begar it be. de roalt beef from Lo 


Oh ! grant to me von little bite. | 

But to my 17 if A 1 give mo 1 

And cruel fate dis boon denies; 

In kind compaſſion unto my pleading," | 
Return, and let me feaſt mine eyes. 


RECITATIVE. 


His fellow-guard, of right Hibernian dhe, 

"Whole brazen front his country did betray ; 
From Tyburn's fatal tree had hither fled, 
* honeſt means to gain his 1 bread. 


— 2; bye 


(EAN 


Soon as the well-kn & he deſc A. — 
In AER et 0 0 e ve. 83 | 


7 14. a 2 5 | | 
Sweet beef, . now. cauſes my 3 to riſe, 
Sweet beef, that now cauſes my Romach to riſe, 
So taking thy ſight is, 
| My joy chat fo Hght is 
To view thee, by Pailfulls, runs out at my Sata. 
While here I remain, my life's not worth a farthing, 
While here J remain, my life's not worth a' ets. T6 
Ah hgrd-hearted Ley! 11 
Why did I come to you ? (flarvin g 1 
The gallows, more kind, would have ſav'd me e from 
RECITATI VE. 


pon the gr round hard by poor Sawney ſate, 
wy fed his noſe, and ſcratch'd his ruddy pate; 
But when Old England's bulyare he eſpy'd, 
His dear lov'd mull, alas! was thrown afide : 
| With lifted hands he bleſt his native place, 1 
25 . ſcrab'd himſelf, and thus bewail'd his caſe, 
A TR 
( The broom at Condenknows, ) 
How-hard, Oh! Sawney, is thy * „ 
Who was ſo blithe of late, e 
To ſee ſuch meat as can t be got, TH 
When hunger is ſo great. 5 
O the beef ! the bonny, bonny beef, 
When roaſted nice and brown; 1 | 
I wiſh I had a ſlice of thee, . 
Ho ſweet it would gang down. „ 
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Tho' Britain's fame in loſtieſt ſtrains ſhould ring, 


(6) 


Ab Charley ! hadſt thou not been ſeen, 5 
This ne*er had happ'd to me re 
I would the de' el had pick 'd mine ey'n, Th 


Ere I had gang'd wi' thee. 0 the beef, Kc. 


RECITATIVE. 


But ſee my muſe to England takes her flight, 

Where health and plenty ſocially unite; | 
Where ſmiling freedom guards great George's throne, 
And whips, and chains, and tortures are not known, | 


In ruſtic F able give me leave to %s 


| A I R. 
As once on 2 time a young frog, pert ad vain, ) 


 Beheld a large ox grazing o'er the wide plain, Th 

He boaſted fis fize he could quickly attain. _ _ 

| \ Oo the Roaſt Beef of Old England, But 
And O the Old Engliſh Roaſt Beef. 

Then . ſtretching his weak little frame, Th 


Mamma, who ſtood by, like a 7 119 old dame. 
Cry'd * N to attempt it you're ſurely to blame.“ WI 
O the Roaſt Beef, &c. 


But deaf 955 = he for glory. did thirſt, . | Yo 


An effort be ventur'd more ſtrong than the fir, 


Till and firaging too hard made him burſt For 


O the Roaſt Beef, c. 


Then Britons be e the. moral is clear ; He 


The Ox is Old Englapd, the frog is Monſieur; 


Whete pulls. and | bravadoes e nced never fear. Ye: 


0 the Roalt Beef, c. 
q Far 


1 


For while by our commerce and arts i are e able, 


To ſee the Sir Loin ſmoaking hot on our table, 
The F may may een burſt like the frog in the fable. 
be O the Roaſt Beef of Old N a 
: And O the On 8 8 Roaſt Beef. 


s 8 1 . 
Sung 11 Mrs. VI. NCENT at Vauxhall. 


E E if I continue but i in the ſame mind, 

I never ſhall wed I proteſt; 

There's ſomething fo ſhocking in all the male kind, 
That bad my thoughts picture the beſt. - 


The nymphs think it ſtrange I ſhauld be annoy'd. 
3 man, Who was meant for my good; 
But what's in one's nature one cannot avoid, 


ef. I'd be in the mode if I could. 
Phe ſhepherds all wonder that from them I fly, - 
1e. If ſeen o'er the plains as I 
ae. Why ſtill let them wonder, at 145 ſay I, 
cc. The men ſhould be always kept ſo. 
Young Colin declares my averſion's a joke, © th 


And thinks in my heart to ſucceed ; 
urſt. For woman, he ſays, never thought as ſhe obe, 


—_— 


cc. He's mighty obliging indeed. 


i 


He caught me juſt now, and it came in his head 
I 0o kiſs me, but from him I tore: 

Vet really believe, had he done as he ſaid, 
c. He could not have aa me more. 


FCE 5 62 | I hope 
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«ay 

I hops that ſuch Freedoms hell ne'er again uſe, 
My fix*d reſdlution to | 
For oh, Tm quite certain I ſha I not refuſe, 
Good lack! In mean mall not comply. 


8 0 N G. 


A Lo VE SONG. IN Low LIFE. 
BY the fide of a green 3 pool, 
Brick duſt Nan fat ſeratehing her _ 

Fer matted Jocks frizzled her. wp — 
As briſtles the hedge-hog beſp 
| The wind. toſt her tatters abroad, 

Her aſhen brown beauties reveal; 
A link-boy to her through the mud, 

| Bare-footed ſcamp'd over the field.” 


O my love, though I cannot well * 
(This pliar at play-houſe 7 


1 Not tobacco ſo ſweet to the 


As to kifs is the lips of my Nan. 
O my love, eries the mud-eolouPd ſhe; 
And gave him a rib-ſqueezing hug, 
I'd ſicep in a cellar with thee, 515 
| "Though bit by each blood-ſucking bog, 


Full" as black as themſelves; now thi ſey 
To the- ſouth of the horizon Tower'd ; 

Their wedding to keep. in the; dry, FLY 

_ To a ſtable they haſtily, ſcour'd ; 

While rats round them hangry * explor'd, 
Undaunted they took their repoſe ; - 8% 


. 


All the 1 in the litter they ſnor'd. 


And wak'd the next morning to louſe. Eh 


; ene TO A 
The, * R E 1 11. 1 

2 critics, oy pray, be not ot piqu'd. at my theme, 4 
What Pm going to tell. you. 1s nought but 2 1 
Methane from Fack Speed o, * came an odd! invitation, . 
To convene the Choice Spirits of this langhing nation. 


7M Derry down, 1 
5 1 have 1 38 Jack, at old Plute's deſire, © + q 0 
A grand High Borlace (for there's none ſhall be higher) $i 
And provided his Highne/s would honour the Chair, 
That all the, N Spirits that night ſhould appear. = 
Derry down. : 4 
Tobey the n I my friend T ſoon haſted, ; It 
Nor. a moment, All; all things were Rene was 1 
wWaſted; 1M 
To the place where the carriages inn'd, we ſoon hied. 1 
With S _ tas e __ a hundred beſide. 
eee Derry down. 


We ſoon left behind this terreſtrial ſphere, _ = 

And quickly to view did Elyſium appear, | 55 

Where ſwarms of odd creatures were keny'd. ON 
the ſhore, 


4 - Who, as they ee us, huzza'd more e and more. 
Derry down. 


* The irſt perſon who 8 the Choice Spirits into a Society, 8 1 ; | 
who uſed in his Life-Time, to aſſemble at his ny the Whiie- 1 


INGO in F. & FereLanes 


— 


Ih 66 * 
Fack Speed hegpin g forth with a welcome to all, 


 _ Conducted us ſtrait to old Plato's great hall, 


Who ſeated. aloft with majeſtical air, 
Bid us ſet down and eat of the © table's g fare. 
erry down. 


| Of variqus EY we Frey with a glee, 58 

oth 3 and mortals were haf py. ind free, 
Till fully ſupply'd and the diſhes remoy d, 
Old Pluto of 7ack, alk'd | what liquor” br lod? 
Jean - x poth our fri ng, is the Ji vor I = 
The r bop on earth, RE d in wp 1 ne to drink, 
| —Why then, ſays old Plato, if you M un ertake i it, 
1 þ prichee, friend Jock, be ſo kind as to ro make it. 


down. 


A rich Fi then was. 4 bron ght. of a Jorioys ſize, 

Had ye ſeen it, in faith wolf d ha? dazzled y [your eyes, | 
Full of good Engliſs Brandy, for French v we ha” none, 
, twas 4 ſoe to Old {England _ wo. 

; Der down. 

Then 2 in of Gon W * N 

Jach Beard, OP 'd the ſcene, full of muſic an mir 
8 Plato, f K Petore I ne* er IH, . 

Fill your hanger, my lads here's 8 A health to Zack © 


: Beard, | "Derry down. 
With applauſe the ite Ball, for ſome - moments 
had rung 


When Lowe: was * lg on by Beard, far a ſang; ; 
That done, quath old PI“; tis charming, I tray; 
Fill your bumpers again; 5 here? a health ta om Loaue. 

1 wy. down. 


A 2 2 W „ wc 


8 


1 


Who ti tipe us a grunt ck. eh, BY and a grin 
Pluto (wore. *twas ap | 
And a . ovens off qaklis — — Sheggs. 

our gew 


e 
George & ar a bard of good ſpirits and wit,” 
To enhance 2 ſcene with his humour though the 


O brava! ſays Pe, tis glorious, by heavens 


Fill the. glaſſes araund;; Came. yaur health, Maſter 


cken. | Derry down. 


Ned Shuter, for humqur and droll V fam'd, 

Fer a comical Catch was the fourth that was nam'd: 
Ha! hab cries old Nato, Pm cur'd for the ſuture; 
en to d the ou s to Oy: Ned Shuter. © 


The next was Map . 8 „vin his dell 
FORD 7 and Ge She ol noſe 


keafure to live with Juch Ga 


Then, Hicknan ebe with 2 lt lulling Hain. 


hat like muſic celeſtial thriꝰ lid ſoft t 75 each vein; 


Quoth Pluto, ſuch notes muſt revive e' en a f wart; 
Come, yaby walk, my ds, fill up to Jve. Hicbuas, | 
Wes Derry. down. 7 


| Then Rejnolth and Ne roſe up with their fates, 


When the company all were as filent as mutes 

He that likes not ſuch mufic (quoth Plata) has no eat, 

So wel toſs, off e o des and 8 g 
" Daniy e 


Then Hake and Ma/lip, avith Collins, and Nates, 
Join'd: with. Hammond and Hurbin, to haffle the fares; 
When Pluto: no longer could: give. out the toaſt, : 
* ö inquiſh his. poſt. 


- Derry — 


N 
1 1 . 


( 68 ) 
Confuſion and uproar ſucceeded amainn 
Till *twas time to return to Old England again; 
When full of good liquor theſe turbulent blades, 
With a drunken huzsa, bid adieu to the Shades. 
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Ix THE MODERN TASTE. 


O morning young Roger accoſted me thus, 
Cone here, pretty maiden, and give me a buſs; 
Lord fellow, ſaid I, mind your plough and your cart; 
Yes, I thank ven fer nothing, thayk, er for nothing, 
thank you for nothing with all my heart. 
Well, then to be ſure, he grew civil enough, 
He gave me a box with a paper of ſnuff; 
I took it I own, yet ſtill had ſo much art, 


To cry, thank you for nothing, with all my heart. 


9 
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He ſaid, if ſo be, he might make me his wife, 
Good Lord, I ne'er was ſo daſh'd in my'life 3 
Vet could not help laughing to ſee the fool ſtart, 

When I thank'd him for nothing with all my heart. 


Soon after, however, he gain'd my conſent,. - 

And with him one Sunday to chapel I'went, 
But ſaid *twas my goodneſs, more than his deſert, 

Not to thank him for nothing with all my heart. 


The Parſon cry'd, child, you muſt after-me ſay, 
And then talk'd of honour, and love and obey; * 

But faith, when his reverence came to that part, 
There I thank'd him for nothing with all my . 
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When virtue I prai 4, 
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At nieht 6ur briſk ticighbours the ſtocking would 


throw, 
. not tell tales, but 1 know what I AY 
fen Roger confeſſes I cur'd all his ſmart, 


4 him fer fön err eee 


8 on N 6. 
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I L Jakes fragrant month, wbere the eder Thames 
flows; 


And nature's. gay baude tranſparently hows; 


I walk'd with n 


And prattled of love as I view'd cy 'ry charm : 


3 prais'd her white boſſo MAT black flowing hair. 


Lord blefs me, faid ſhe, this is going too far. 


J lov'd the fair maid, and my ſit T ail ; 
e attentively heard 


She bluſh'd as I tal ld of a veſtal's deſert, 


And ſmil'd as I vow'd ſhe had conguer'd my * 


Then tenderly ſaid, do not paſs ſuch an air, 
If you love not with truth, This is going too fare 


She told me with eloquence, fine as her frame; 


That virtue and honour were nobler thaw fame; 
That love and content were fuperior to wealth, 
And ſplendid ambition was nothing to health; 
FT hat OW was ſacred, wan Auen made i its 


Lord bief me + chooght k. This 3 1s going too r, wy 
Perhaps 


Nancy lock'd clofe arm in arm, | 
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Perhaps, 1 rephy'd, ſhould ſhe offer 8 hand, 
e 


On me, her inferior in flocks and in land, 


Her friends would deſpiſe Hans.” the world it A 


blame, 


Though her ſenſe and her merit would fill be the ſame: 


Her beauty and fortune might well claim a ſtar; 


_ . She ſtarted and ſaid, This 1s going too far. 


Her rebuke it was juſt, but her frown was ſevere, 


Such beauty and anger no mortal can bear ; 
I ſeiz'd her white hand which I preſs'd with my lip, 


Such ſweetneſs the bees on fair Hybla would 46 


J aſk'd: her forgiveneſs, ſhe granted my prayer, 


And yet ſeem'd afraid, This is going too far. 
I vow'd that my heart was entirely her own, 


Which ſhould yield to her ſway as the tide to eben 
She own'd that her paſſion ſhould equally run, 


As true to my flame as its flow'r to the ſun; | 


Hymen' 8 ue eee blaz'd which has blelt he! 


pair: 


Who lov'd and ner bay, This 3 is going too far. 


| HUNTING SONG. 


i ZE #} 1. 
HE morning i charming, all nature is gay. 
Away, my brave Boys, to your horſes away; 


For che prime of our pleaſure, and queſting the hare, 
We have not ſo much as a moment to ſpare. 


Cho.” Hark! the lively toned horn, 


How melodious it ſounds, how melodious i it ande 


To the muſical ſong, to the mufical ſong of _ 
cd merry-mouth'd e | 
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In il ſtubble geld we ſhall Ta hier below / 
Soho! cries the huntſman; hark to him, ſoho! 


Such harmony Handel himſelf never knew. : 
Cho. Gates , hedges, and ditches, to us are no bounds, 


Hold, hold, *tis a double; hark, hey! Bowler, bey! 


: chr. At bis cry the wide Welkin with thunder 


| Like the trine of the ſpheres, and the race of the ſun. 
Obo. Health, joy, and felicity, dance in the rounds, 


The old ele puſh forward, a very ſure ſign, | 
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See! fee where ſhe goes, and the hounds have aviewz | 
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But the world 1 is our own while we follow the 
_ hounds. | SE | | 
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If a thouſand gainſay it, a a thouſand ſhall he; 
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His beauty ſurpaſſing, his truth has been try d, | b 
At the head of the pack an infallible guide. | 
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reſounds, } 3 
The darling of hunters, the glory of hounds, is 


„„ D 
O'er hit blends and lowlands, and ends we PE 
Our — full ſpeed, and our hounds in full cry; 
So match'd in their mouths, and ſo even they run, 
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And bleſs the gay cirele of hunters and hounds. 
V. 


That the hare (tho? a ſtout one) begins to decline; 
A chace of two hours or more ſhe has led, | 
She's down, look about ye, they have her, the's dead. 


* How glorious a death to he honour'd with ſounds 
Of horne, _ a ſhout to the chorus of hounds. 


Here” 8 


+  So-fond of novelty, to prove my. words, 


0 % 


1 1 AE. 
Here's a bea 0 al buners e ag be their lives, 
May they never be craft by their — carts or wives; 
May they rule their own paſſions, and ever at re, 


As the moſt happy men, they al alſo the beſt. 


e ad freefrem the care which the many ſurrounds, 
"het happy at laſt han ey s ORF hounds, 


. A rr 
The BRITISH WARBLERS. 


RECITATIVE. 


Lou has the town, O Lun! been way -d by 

| tes, ; 
orm'd by thy magic ſkill, great king of mutes 

The 3 — gi monkey, and the ox, 

Zy turns have pleas'd pit, gallery, and box, 

| What once delighted moſt, they pow avoid, 
Like prattling infants, Britons ſoon are cloy'd. 


A n dull, and ye are mad fr birds. 
| OG = IA 


y (46 if yon damaſe roſe he five, 40 
Alk if the ſky-larks thrilling S an 
Makes groves and vallies 7 1 Nil 
Then aſk thoſe who on muſic 

If Johnny Beard can ops 


> > 


Say, | 


. 730 


: Cay, de the nne charm the ear; 


9 | While notes harmonious flow? _ ; 
8 Then who is he don't love to 1 
: The voice of Tommy Lowe? , 


The nightingale in plaintive grain, „ 
0 Muſt now her fate lament, M7 


3 No longer warble through che plain; 7 
Excell'd by Charlotte Brent. 
The eunuch, who each op'ra night, | | 
-* tinſel d pride doth ſhine; HT = 
The ſons of dulneſs may delight} H, 


Beard, Lowe, an Brent be mine. 993 2h 


HUNTING ON G. of Tink 


RECITATIVE. . | 


ARK, the hora calls away; 3 
Come the grave, come the ga; 

Wake to muſic that wakens the ſkies, 

Quit the bondage of ſloth, and ariſe. 


From the eaſt breaks thaw morn, . i EY 
See the ſun- beams adorn _ | 
„The wild heath, and the mountains 80 high; 
The wild heath, and the mountains ſo "Ny ; 
Shrilly opes the ſtaunch hound, | 
The ſteed neighs to the ſound, 
And the floods and the vallies reply, 
And the Hoods and the vallies reply. 
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Our ford fathers ſo 
Prov'd their greatneſs of blood, 


; 2 encount' ring wo ck and the boat, . | 


By encount'rin * 1 
Ruddy heal bloom'd the face, 
Age and youth urg'd the chace, 


And taught woodlands and foreſts to roar, | 


And taught, &c. 


Hence of noble deſcent, | | 
Hills and wilds we frequent, 
Where the boſom of nature's reveal'd, 

Where the, &c. 

Though in life's buſy day, 

Man of man makes a prey, 
Sel let ours be the prey of the Y 
Sill let ours, &c. 


With the chace in full fi ke, 

Ne ! how great the delight! 

How our mo ſenſations refine ! ! 
How our, &c. | 

Where is care, where is far,” 

Like the winds in the rear, | 
And the man, s loſt in ſomething divine, 


And the man 8, c. 


Now to Horſe my brive boys, 
Lo each pants for the joys, 


That anon ſhall enliven the whole, 


Fd 


That anon, &c. 
'Then at eve well diſmount, 
Toils and pleaſures recount, 


And renew the chace over the bout 
And renew the chace over the bowl. 


17 
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LOYAL CHORUS 


For ALL THE GoOD PeoPLEK or THIS 13 


12 of, wan fave our noble King. x: 


1 - 
NEE Royal l i 

Sound trumpet! beat the drum! 
Britons, rejoice. 

Whilſt bells melodious ring, 

We'll all in Chorus ſing, 

God fave third GeorGE our King, 

And bleſs his choice! 


Ic | 
With GeoRGct we'll CHanrLOTTE j join : 
From their united line 
May Princes ſpring, 
_ Whoſe glorious acts may claim, 
The ſweeteſt voice of fame; 
Thence each deſerve yy: name 


EE ITE 


I II . 
0 may the Royal Pair, 
Whil they in glory fare, 
| n love increaſe ! ' 
To them fill bumpers round ; 
Ye ſkies, their healths Wb * 
And may theſe joys be crown'd 
| e e e 
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Tax Man wilt. noManes, | 


"HEN I enter'd my teens, and threw play 
things aide, "ER ie 

| I conceiv'd myſelf woman, and fit for a bride ; 
By the men I was flatter'd, my pride to enhance, 
For the maids will believe, and the men will romance, 


They ſwore that my eyes the bright di mond excell'd, 
Such a face and ſuch treſſes, ſyre ne'er were beheld ! 
That to gaze on my neck was all rapture and trance! 
Oh! the maids will believe, and the men will romance. 


2 be - Har . 3 5 n * . Nee 72 5 4 2 Dy... CI Te RE PTR e- « hacked dap rms "oh 12s — __ 
— * - * k = „ — 


Young Polydore ſaw me one night at the ball, 
And ſwore to my charms he a conqueſt muſt fall; 
On his knees he entreated my hand for a dance, 
Ah ! the maids will believe, and the men will romance. 


He conducted me home, when the paſtime was o'er ; | 
And declar'd he ne'er ſaw ſo much beauty before, 
He ogled and fi hd; as he ſaw me advance, 
Ah! the maids will believe; and the men will romance, 
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Then day after day I his company had, 


At length he declar'd all his flame to my dad ; 
But niy father lov'd money, and would not advance, 
And reply'd to my lover, young men will romance. 


But tho? my papa would not give us = ſhilling, 
My Polydore ſwore he to wed me was willing; 

So to church we both went, and at night had a dance, 
And believe me my Polydore did not romance. 
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Fox nE MALL. 


A Parody on Mr. Warrgnzan' s Song for Ranelagh. 


* E foplings, and prigs, and ye aon d- be burt 

Who move in wide commerce's round, things, 

Pray tell me from whence this abſurdity ſprings, 
An orders of rank to confound : 


What means the bag-wig, and the ſoldier-like air, 


On the tradeſman obſequious and meek ? 
Sure ſabbaths were meant for retirement and 8 ry 


To amend the palt faults of the week. _- 


The youth, to whom battles and dangers belon g. 
May call a fierce look to his aid, 

Lace, bluſter, and oaths, and a ford am ell long, 
Are ſamples he gives of his trade: 

But you, on whom London indulgently ſmiles, 
And whom Counters ſhould guard from all ills, 

Shou'd ſlyly invade with humiftty* 's wiles, 
Leſt Splendor deter | us from Bills. 


Old Gre/bam, who ſtatue adorns the exchan ge, 
Diſplays the grave cit to our view, 

And ſilently frowns at a conduct fo ſtrange, 
So remote from your intereſts and you: 

Then learn from his geſture, grave, decent and plain, 
To copy fair Pruence's rules; | 

For frugality's garb will conceal your vaſt gain, 
And ſecure ye the plunder of fools. 


H 3 W 
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The eaſe of a court, and the air of a camp, 
Are graces no cit can procure; 
. o:nfieur Jourdain * fall plods1 in the Sp:zalfields tramp, 
Nor can Hart the grown aukwardneſs cure: 
. Thus if, apes of the faſhion, St. James's you croid, 
And preſs onwards in ſpite of all ſtops, - 
The mall you may , and be airy and loud. 
But truſt me n ne er fill your Ps 33 


s O N G. 
Sung by Miſs CrpBEx, in the way to keep him. 


E fair married dames ew ſo often deplore, 
That a lover once bleſs'd, is a lover no more; 
Attend to my counſel, nor bluſh to be taught, 
That prudence muſt cheriſh, what beauty has caught. 


The bloom of your cheek, and the glance of your eyes | 


Your roſes and lillies may make the men figh : 
But roſes and lillies, and ſighs paſs away, 
And paſſion will die, as your beauties decay. 


Uſe the man that you wed like your fav'rite guittar, 
Tho' muſic, in both, they are both apt to jar, 
How tuneful and loft from a delicate touch, 

Not handled too roughly, nor play'd on too much. 


'The ſparrow and linnet will ſeed from your ad. 


Grow tame by your kindneſs, and come at command; 


Exert with your huſband, the ſame happy ſkill, 
For hearts, ike your birds, may be tam'd to Your will. 


| * Vide MoL1ERE's Bous geois Gentilhomme, 0 1 
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E 


Be gay and good humour'd, complying and kind, 
Turn the chief of your care from your me to Iu 


>. | „ EL 
. "Tis there that a wife may her conqueſts 3 improve, 
1. And Hymen ſhall rivet. 5.5 fetters o love. . 


„„ O0 N G. 
John AxpbER SO MY Jo, a favourite Scots Song. 


OH N Anderſon my Jo, | 
J I wonder what you mean, a 
To riſe ſo ſoon at morn, | 
And fit up ſo late at een; 
#14 You'll blear aute aw your eyn John 
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And why will you do ſo; . ; 
t. Gan ſooner to your bed at eien 5 
> John Anderſon my Jo. . F 
7 
| John Anderſon my Jo, . 
Was a right gude honeſt mon 
And had as good a tail- tree 1 Ss 
95 As any in the lond „ 


But now it's waxen wan John 
And wallops too and fro 

There's twa goes up far ane go down 
John Anderion * 1 e 


John Andertin my Jo, 

You may play when&'er you 3 
Either i in the warm bed, | | 
Or elſe aboon the cleaſs 
© ED rs pd. Or 
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And hau | 
Your back ſhall crack &er I ſay that, 


610 


Or you muſt have horns John, 


Upon your heed to grow; 


That is a cuckold's maliſon 


John Anderſon my Jo. 


When firſt you do come on, 
See that ye do your beſt — 


| When ye begin to haud me, 


See that ye grip me faſt ; 
See that ye grip me faſt John 
FT I cry oh! — 


John Anderſon my Jo. 


O it is a fine thing : 


To keek out oer the dyke 
But it's a muckle finer thing, 
To feel your hurdies ſtrike ; 
To feel your hurdies ſtrike John, 
And wriggle to and fro; IE 


?Tis then I like your chaunter pipe 
John Anderſon my Jo. 


I'm ſided like a ſalmon, 


l'm breaſted like a ſwan, 


'My wem is like the downy cod, 


My middle you may ſpan; 


Fra my top-knot to my toe 


I'm like the driven ſnow ; 


Tis aw for your conveniency- 


. John Anderſon my Jo. LI 5 
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Sung i in Tnomer and SALLY, | 
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| W HEN I was a youn g one, what girl was Bike! me, 5 
So wanton, ſo airy, and briſk as a bee; 
L tattled, I rambled, I laugh'd, and where e'er 
A fiddle was heard,—to be ſure I was there, 
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To all that came near I had ſomething to fay ; i 

Twas this ſir and that ſir but ſcarce ever nay; 

And ſundays dreſs'd out in my ſilks and my lace, 
I warrant I ſtood by the beſt in the place. 


| At twenty I got me a huſband, poor man! 
Well reſt 34.5 we all are as good as we can; : 
Yet he was ſo peeviſh, he'd quarrel for ſtra ws, 
And jealous—tho? truly I gave him ſome cauſe 


He ſnubb'd me, and huff'd me, but let me alone; 

Egad I've a tongue, and J paid him his own: 

Ye wives, take the hint, and when ſpouſe is untow'rd, - 
Stand firm to our charter, and have the laſt word. 
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But now I'm quite alter'd, the more to my. woe 3 3 
I'm not what 1 was forty An ago: 7 
This Time's a ſure foe, there's no ſhuning his darts 

However, I keep up a pretty good heart. | 


Grown old, yet I hate to be fitting mum- chance, 
I {till love a tune, though unable to dance; | 
And books of. devotion laid by on my ſhelf, 

I teach that to eee I once Hi myſelf. 
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Her fortune at diving did fail, 
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O the hundreds of Drury I write, 
And the reſt of my flaſhy companions, 

To the To that pad 1t all night, | 

To pim 855 „Whores, bawds, and their ſtallions. | 
To thoſe that are down in the whit, 
_ Rattling their darbies with pleaſure; _ 
Who laugh at the rum culls they've bit, 

And now they are ſnacking the treaſure. 


£ 


| This time I expect to be nu BARE 


My duds they grow wond'rous ſeedy, 
T pray ye now ſend me ſome bub, 
A bottle or two to the needy. 


1 beg you won't bring it yourſelf, 


e harman is at the Old-Bailey z 
I'd rather you'd ſend it behalf, 
For if they twig you they'll nail you. 


Moll Spriggins came here t'other night, 


She tipp'd us a jorum of diddle: 


Garniſh is the priſoner's delight, 


We footed away to the fiddle: 


For which ſhe has chang' d habitation e 
But now the whore pads in the jail, 
And laughs at the fools of the nation. 


| T his time JI expect no reprieve, 


The ſheriff's come down with * warrants, 
An account now behind us we leave, 
Of our n . and parents. 


Our 


e 

Our bolts are knock'd off in tlie whit; 
Our friends to die penitent pray us; 
The nubbing cull pops from the pit, 
And into the tumbrel conveys us. 


Thro' the ſtreets our ſlow wheels do move 3 

Ihe toll of the death- bell diſmays us: 
With noſegays we're decked, and gloves, 

So trim and ſo gay they array us. 

The paſſage all crouded we ſee po. 

With maidens that move us to pity; 

Our air all admiring, agree | 
Such lads are not left in the city. 

Oh! then to the tree I muſt go, | 


Ll 


The judge he has order'd that ſentence. - 


And then comes a gownſman you know, - . 
And tells a dull tale of repentance. 
By the gullet we're ty'd very tight, 
We beg all ſpectators pray for us. 
Our peepers are hid from the light, 
The tumbrel ſhoves off, then we morrice. 


DRINKING SONG. - 
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Melancholy hence away, 
Ring, *tis almoſt empty, —ring; 
Fill it, landlord, let's be gay. 
Wake, ye genial ſons of mirth, 
Now''s the time to baffle care; 
Tho? we're mortals now on earth, 
Liet us fancy heaven here. 


O ER the bowl we'll laugh and fing, 
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The cheeks. of the churl with a ſmile foem'd to curl, 
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| Saith the ſingle-lock?d ſeer, friend, this point's pretty 


ERA 


Happineſs we all urſue, 5 ny FR * 
Where is more tha an dwells 3 in wine? Er oa 
Each full bumper give a new + -...,_ I 

Pleaſure to the theme divine = 5 


Why ſhould wealth or care perplex us, LD 


Both alike to us were ſent, * E 
Woman too will often vex us, 2 

Wine ny: can _ content. 1725! . E 

8 5 1 G. . 

11 Auſtria Sa Ruſſia, France, An Fad C 

Prat * 

Have heroes who A truth's G 1 

In the roll of fair fame, as he took down each name, B. 

Some Britons I ſaid he ſhould mentionn | 

And ſince we have men, who are worthy his 5 T 

Who for England act nobly as can ben, -_ 


When he ſaw me perſiſt, then he open'd his lift, | 
And in front ftood the Marquis of Granby. ' By 


Old Time ſhook his ſcythe as he tott'ring ftood by, 


His iron teeth dreadfully grated, 
But the fad looking drone clear'd his brow from a N 
When Fame had my errand related ; [frown, | 


And he anſwer'd me pleaſant as can be, | 


We all love the Marquis of Gtanby.  [clear, 


Like curs in the manger let malecontents rave, 
And talk how enfeebled our race is, 


That our fathers were manly, were vig'rous and brave, 


_ Aung their hearts we * read in their faces; 
What 


le; 


— y 


(03. 
What our anceſtors were, at preſent we are, 
I can prove it as plainly. as can be, 
Let them that would fee what'a-Briton ſhould be, 
_ ; + Behold but the Marquis of Granby; * | | 


Had the Cynic Diogenes liv'd to this day, 
He'd thrown down his lanthorn to view him; 
He's eſteem'd by the good, and ador'd by the gay, 
And fochunters hark away to him; 8 


By his. Monarch ſent over to break the F rench cover, 


With bold pack as ſtaunch as ſtaunch can be, 
Of Britiſh true Blues to hunt the French Jews, 
When led by the Marquis of Granby.  _ 


Bigot Spain has vaſt wealth, fickle France has rich 
The Italians ſhow marvellous banners, [ wines, 
The Indians may boaſt of emerald fill'd mines, 
But Lincolnſhire boaſts of its Manners : 
The diamond when worn, may the wearer adorn, 
And ſparkle as brilliant as can be, 
But a flaſh from ſuch toys is momentary joys, 
For the jewel of Briton is Granby. | 


Now the hazards of war for a ſeaſon ſubſide, 
His country commands not his duty: 
Blow winds to his wiſhes, be fafety his guide, 
To England, Love, Friendſhip, and Beauty. 
From: what do ye call Paderborn, may he happy return, 
Aye, quickly too, quickly as can be: 
What ſhall we ſay then? why there's Granby again; 
And again to the Marquis of Granby. _ 
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(6 the Tune of, . about the . Bowl.) 


5 I. 
Eceived by bes. and inſulted Wy 1 | W 
Britannia bemoan'd her hard caſe, T 


When quickly a true Engliſh patriot aroſe, 


Who reviv'd all the charms of her were 


ö r I d-, N A: 
The F rench long have boaſted they'll eyed come over, A 
| And England they'll ſpare not a whit; | 
But now are their councils putall in a bother, PT 
! * the Genius of Britain and Pitt. 81 
REOITATI VE. 
The ſcene is chang'd, we fear no more, | By 
Their vain deſcents on England's ſhore: 
The Gallic Cock of boaſted breed. A 
A very dun Sun proves indeed. gr B 
| r U 


(Tune of, A. 7 ids one 9 dec.) 


No longer we tremble when France in a huff, 
Swears ſhe'll give poor England a damn'd blow; 
Their threat ning and ſwearing is all but a puff, 
For nothing; © my lads, the French can do. 


Their generals ſo famous for police and war, 
With their patriots and ſoldiers are much on a par, 


rl YJ 2 3 


| Nay their whole conſtitution is all in a jarr, 
And Louis is turn'd az Old Woman. 


7 
S ON G. 


E fair, who ſhine thro” Britain's iſle, 
| And triumph ofer the heart; 
For once attentive be awhile, - | 
To what I now impart. 
Would you obtain the youth you "ARE | 
The precepts of a friend approve, 
And learn the way to keep him. 


As ſoon as nature has decreed 
* The bloom of eighteen ears, 
And Iſabel from ſchool is freed, 
Then beauty's force appears; 
The youthful blood begins to flow, 
She hopes for man, and 1 to know 
The ſureſt way to keep him 


When firſt the pleaſing pain is elt 
Within the lover's 4 eaſt; 

And you by ſtrange perſuaſion melt, 
Each wiſhing to be bleſt: 

Be not too bold, nor yet too coy, 

With prudence lure the happy boy, 
And that's the way to keep him. 


At court, at ball, at park, or ng 
Aſſume a modeſt pride; 

And leſt your tongue your mind betray,” 
In fewer words, confide ; - | : 

The maid who thinks to gain a mate, 

By giddy chat, will find too late, 
That's not the way to keep him. 


e 


Th eee ff 8 8 5 
In dreſſing ne*er the Hours kill, 
That bane to all the ſex, * 
Nor let the arts of dear ſpadille 
Your innocence perplex. 
Be always decent as à bride, 


By virtuous rules your reaſon guide, 
For that's the way to keep him. 


- But when the nu ial knot is faſt, 

And both it's [eflings ſhare ; - -- 
To make thoſe joys for ever laſt, 

Of jealouſy beware 
His love with kind compliance meet, 
Let conſtancy the work compleat, 

And you'll be ſure to Keep him. 


* 0 N :S: 


(Took 2 about the briſt Bowl. x. 


Sar let us begin, for the clock 1 ſtruck * 
Leave fooling, and take off your me | 
He that will not I'm ſure, (tho' he looks li 


Deſerves to be reckon'd an aſs. 


228 Then let us be jovial and drink, Jing and bk, 


Let meagre deſpair ſigh, alas ! 


Fill the bumper, and he that drinks up but * ; 


Deſerves to be reckon'd an aſs. 
Take your glaſſes in hand, a fig for each 


Give the toaſt of fame fav'rite "wy 3 . 
We'll pledge it, and he that does ſtart before Takes, 


Deſerves to be reckon'd an aſs. 


285 9 


Come, give us 2 ſong that is ſtock'd well with fun, 5 

Our time let it merrily paſs :: 
Be merry, I fay, he that ſtarts before. One, 
+ Deſerves to be reckon'd an aſs. 


Here, free from our cates, let us pleaſure purſue, 
Look on money as nothing but- braſs ; | 
Come, lads, drink * he that ſtarts before 7 o, 

Deſerves to be reckon'd an aſs. 
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Who rules will preſcribe for ſuch ſpirits us we, 
Their ſcheming is all but a farce ; 
Whilſt liquor enough, he that ſtarts before 7 brees 
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Deſerves to be reckon'd an aſs. | 1 
O * Ga 
| Roof and Sus. A Dialogue. 
5 Sung at Ranelagb. 


He. IWEET Suſan, my deareſt, while an thou 
1 art Coy, | 

My life is a burthen, my peace you deſtoy ; _ 

J have woo'd thee this twelvemonth, Pm ſure 

tis an age, (cage, 

' While you keep my poor ET like a bird in a 

Like a bird, like a bird, like a bird! in a cage. 


She, Pray teaze me no more, for I yet am too young, 
Befides, I am ſure there's deceit in your 8 
Go, find out ſome other that is not afraid, 
Before Pl be ruin'd, PlI die an old maid. 
Before PH be, &c. 
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* Ah! | Suſan e not three days 


er, 120 b Colin, you very w 3 


Tho' he took, &c. 


Se. I cannot diſown i it, yet cannot forget, . 
The pert Amaryllis, that little coquet 5 


As not to perceive I was out of your mind. . 
As not to, &c. ; 
He. Let's leave off this wran gung ng my pretty ſweet Sue, 
I ſwear, by the heavens, I've always been true; 
Come give me your hand, and I prithee be juſt, 


Confeſs that you, &c. _. 
She. O Roger! yes Roger Pl confeſs unto thee, 

It is you #7 god thoughts wherever you be ; 
T own Pve been e and cannot refuſe, . 
To lend thee my hand for to Sen the noole. 
To lend thee, &c. ; 


And haſten thoſe joys that for ever ſhall flow; 


Kind Hymen defend us from jealouſy's ſting, 
And each coming day ſhall new pleaſures bring. 
Ad each coming day mall new en, int, 


scors. SANG. 


i To . 
St Ne ere Im i in love, it mall be with 2 laß, 


As ſweet as the morn-dew that ligs on the graſs, 


Her cheek mun be ruddy, her eyn mun be bright, 
Like ſtarns in the * on a cauld ai night, | 


your head to grant him a kiſs, 
Tis 5 took hx or one, you noertookix mil, 


When you preſt! ſther hand cloſe, I was not ſoblind, 


Confeſs that you love me, you ſhall, and you muſh. | 


Bath. And now, my dear 1 to 3 let us 20 wy 
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My. daddie was ha' me to marry wi Bell, 
What tho? ſhe has mucile, ſhe's bleary and aulde 


There 8 Ma gie wad fain lug me = the chain, 


For 8 did for her a lang while ago. 


| Oh cou'd iſe kenn ſic a laſſie as this, 
I'd freely gang to her, 

Careſs her and wooe her, 

Ato once take up heart and ſolicit a 6. 


II. 


But wha wad ha aine that he canna' like pgs 


Fic ſaucy uncoo, and a terrible ſcold. 
Oh gin I'ſe, get ſic a vixen as this, 
Pd whap her and ftrap her, 
So ban g. her and ſlap her, 
The devil for me ſhou'd folicit a kiſs. , 


ns. 


She's ſpiers friſky at me, but blinks it in vain, 
She trows that I'll ha her Iſe no ſuch a _ 


n Iſe get ſic a wanton as this, 
She horn me and ſcorn me, and hugely adorn me: 
And ere mocks kiſs me gi another a kiſs, 


Eo 

But find me a laſſe, that youthful and gay 
As blithe as a ſtarling, as pleaſant as may, 
Wha's free frae aw wrangling and jangling and Arife, | 
And Ife take her and make her my ain thing for life, 

Oh gin iſe get fic a bling as this, | 

I'd kiſs her and preſs her, preſerve and careſs her, 

And think e FT than Jove1 is in . 
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8 0 N 6. 
The NUN. Sung at Vauxhall-Gardens, 


GUEE a laſs in her bloom at the age of nineteen, 
Was ne'er ſo diſtreſt as of late I have been; - 

T know not I vow any harm I have done, 

But my mother oft tells me ſhe'll have me a 8 a 
But my mother oft tells me ſhe'll have me a Nun. 


Don't you think it a pity a girl ſuch as I, 


Should be ſentenc'd to pray, and to faſt, and to cry; ; 
With ways fo: devout Pm not like to * won, 


And my heart it loves frolick too well for a Nun. 
And my heart, &c. 


To hear the men fatter, and promiſe, and ſwear, 

Is a thouſand times better to me I declare ; 

I can keep myſelf chaſte, nor by wiles be undone 

* beſides I'm too handſome, I think, for a Nun. 
f | Nay beſides, &C. 


Not to i. or he lov'd, oh! 1 never can bear, 
Nor yield to be ſent to, one cannot tell where; 
To live or to die in this caſe were all one, 
Nay I ſooner would die, than be reckon'd a Nun. 
Nay I ſooner, &c. 


"<2 Ra but to teaze me, ſhe threatens me ſo, 
Pm ſure, was ſhe me, ſhe wou'd ſtoutly ſay no; 
But, if ſhe's in earneſt, I from her will run, 

And be married, in ſpite, that I may” 'nt be a Nan, 
And be married, in ſite, that 4 may 'nt be a Nun. 
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Tux B U CE: 
A Burieſque of the Attic Fire, in the 3 of Mira. 


HEN alt the tavern fires we dead, 
And pimps and waiters gone 0 bed, 
A Buck was left alone: 
He rambled all the garden round, 


But ne'er a whore was to be F199" 1 


& Prom conſtables were flown. 
: Where ſhould he wander, what new ſhore 2. 
e. The likelieſt place to find a whore 


To Wetherby's he ſteers : _ 
The firſt he ſaw was noify Weeyms, _ 
Tho' drunk, yet plotting of new hems, | 


f; To gull poor batchelors. - , : 
Ce | TUloſe by the hoſteſs ſhe was fat, 
Whoſe was almoſt choak'd with 8 
Tiis the that ſets her on: : 
Dear Betſey, when you get a man, 4— 
. Beſure you fleece him all you can, | 


As I do ev'ry one. 


Then as madeira flew about, Ke 
The Buck got drunk, and — 4 rout, 0% 
A whore was all his tone: + 

He kick'd poor James, and broke the bowl, 

m. He d— d the houſe, and Betſy”; 8 foul, 

$a 5 1 u of Babylon. 
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Mar- Eve, or Karr of An. 


H E filver moon's enamoured beam 
Steals ſoftly through the night, 
'To wanton with the * ſtream, | 
And kiſs reflected light, | | 
To courts be gone, heart-ſoothing ſleep 
Where you've ſo ſeldom been, 
Whilſt I May's wakeful vigil keep 
With Kate of Aberdeen. 


The nymphs and ſwains expectant wait, 

In primroſe chaplets gay, 

Till morn unbars her golden gate, 
And gives the promis'd May | 

The nymphs and Wass ſhall all declare | 
The promis'd May— when ſeen, - - 

Not half ſo fragrant, half ſo . | | 
As Kate of Aberdeen. | 


I'll tune my pipe to playful notes, 2 
And rouſe yon nodding grove, | 
Till new-wak'd birds diſtend their throats, 5 
And hail the maid I love: 
At her approach, the lark miſtakes, ' 
And quits the new-dreſs'd green ; 
Fond birds, ?tis not the morning brooks, : 
'Tis Kate of Aberbeen. - 3.4 


Now blithſome o'er the dewy mead, 
Where elves diſportive PRs 
The feſtal dance young ſhep erds load, 


r * their loye-tun'd lay ; Es 
Bs ; 4 Till 


Till May in morning „ Fall nigh, 8 | 
And claims a virgin queen; 


The nymphs and ſwains exulting c 
1 Hene.s rs of Aberdeen,” on "nat 


„ N 85 
The CONTEST. 


EAUTY, Wit and Good-Nature once be, 
: Too join in a laſting alliance, - [vow?d 

= Wit grew ſo ſaucy, 2 Beauty ſo proud. 
hat the one bade the other defianee. = 


A e quoth Wit, and away to the field, | 
The pert little genius ſoon hiedct. 

But Beauty anon =S the prattler to yield, | 
And took down his inſolent pride. 


Good - nature came up with a ſoft beaming eule * 
At the cloſe of this valorous ſight, 

| They ſaw him, and quickly forgetting their broil, 
Shook hands and ſet all things to right. 5 


From this a more laſtin g alliance took root, 
Each day it grew ftronger and ſtronger, 

But where they ſhould fix was the point in diſpute, 
They reſoly'd to be ftrollers no lon ger. 
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To dear Teraminta, at length they repair, 
Well pleas'd to the life, with her ſtation, 3 
There Beauty, Good- nature, and Wit, in the Fair, 
Find a quiet and bleſt habitation. | 
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The ſame 15 inthe and called Mor Lys DrLIchr, 


a Nexcellent New Ballit by the Xritilal Sofrary. 
Sung by Beſs Tatter at the Corner of Blow-bladder-ftreet, 


AY 7 Oang Strafron he went t'other day to the wake, 
J For ſum huckle-my-buffand a * kake; 
But oh he was bobbiſh and joyous and jolly, _ 
When on the gay green he diſkiver'd his Molly. 
| | bo : 7 55 18 WD. tr, | ts 5 | 2 5 

Dear Molly ſhe came all along the gay grene, 

As fine as a horſe or a ginger-bred queen; 
Young Strafron he buſs'd her, and made her a bow, 
And look'd if fo be as he could not tell how. 
Wich that they begun without any pother, 

A talking of this, and of that, and of Yother ; 


And tho? ſhe would piſh, and wou'd cry, let me go, 


He hugg'd her likewiſe, and he ſqueeg'd her alſo. 


| IV. Being the Moral. 
Come all ye young youths of Saint Larince's pariſh, 
Who loves ev'ry thing that is finiſh and rariſh, 
Be joyous and buckſome, and bobbiſh and jolly, 
Sing Molly and Strafron, and Strafron and Molly. 
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A Foxxy BALLAD, on a DisM SUBJECT, — A | 
To the tune of; John Duke of e 1 


IVE ear, ye ſony of glory, 
Of greater deeds I ſing, 
Than eber were recorded in ſtory, 1175 
All done * great Admiral B——g. 
= Sing, F fin ng, Q rare aue T4 


— 2 * 


It was in the very fande ſea, fir; ol 
His father's fleet did ſwim : | 
His father fought well we agree, ſir, 
But his father was nothing like him. | 
| Sing, ing, O great Admiral b. 


At firſt ws came to Gibraltar, 
Where he was for ſuccours to call, 
_ But wiſely his orders did alter, 

| And 1 never took any at all. 


Sing, , 2 2 O wiſe dinira Hog |; 


While Portmakion was invaded; „ THC S 
A Blakeney defended the fort? > 

In the ſea for a while he paraded; 
4 And then took a peep at the port. | 
| Sing; ing, O fold Admiral Byng: 


. At 


* 
. 
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ie length he deſeried the foe, ſir, 
Whom he bravely determin” to beat 
If he could without friking à blow, fir, 
Or burting his majeſty's fleet. | 
S8, Ang, 0 brave Adniral Byng. 


And 1 the enga ＋ : begun, fir, 
| The admiral ftuck to N 
or he fought without firing a gun, fir, 
| e man. fin YR . 
Sing, ſing, O rare Admiral Byng. 


Weſt gallantly charg'd i in the Fan, fir,, 
Without diſmay or fear, 
But Byng who would not riſe a man, fir, 
| Kept cautiouſly ſnug in the Rear. 
= Sing, fi ing, Great Reak Admiral 2 | 
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. len oth the French ran 955 . IN 
As Frenchmen are apt to do: | I 
But he ſcorn'd to give them foul play, ſir, 
So he civilly ran away too. 
Sing, / ſing, grnerans Admiral B, fg. C 


1 
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For behaving ſo well in the ocean, 5 N 
At leaſt he deſerves a fring, U 
And if, he ſhould Tue for promotion, Mi. | 

| 1 hope hs wal give him his ſwing. 
9 | Saving, Fung, O rare Adore) B55 yg. Lo 
Pl 
| T] 
* Cc 


8 ON. 


Frar Borrou Boats gone to the Borrow. 
Tune Lillabullaro. 


Nc the F rench are reſolved to cut all our throats» 
Ard to ſet out in their flat-bottom boats, 

Flat-bottomed boats that have frighten'd us all, 
Up at Whitechapel, and down at Whitehall : 
8 Left a defign, ſo wonderful fine, 

Where politeneſs and policy equally ſhine, 
Should fail of ſucceeding, to ſhew my good breeding, 
Pl give them a little good counſel of mine. 


4 


That they may come 1n ſpite of our ſhips, 
Colt what it will let them buy an eclipſe ; "Hp 


N G. „ N 


| | ( 100 | 
Buy them a total eclipſe of the ſun, 

Louis can do't if it is to be done; 
For if the monarch had Noah's own " an. 
And his troops in their flat: bottomed boats hows. 

. embark, [founder, 

With a twenty four 9 we'd ſoon make em 

Uuleſs they contriv'd to ſneak by in the dark. 


When they come under our white Engliſh cliffs, 
Let them take leave of their flat- bottomed kiffs, 
Take a long leave as they puſh them aſhore, +. 
For as ſure as a Gun they ſhall ſee em no more. 
Then in diſguiſe, ſome method deviſe, 
To dandeuff us all if they can by ſurpriſe, 
For our fingers at freedom to uſe as we need 'em, 


a No Engliſhman here but will fight till he dies. | | } 


We aſk not aſſiſtance of Heſſe and Hanover, 
Nor need we to fetch our own Engliſhmen over ; 
And why ſhould we ſend for our neighbours the Dutch 
Mhen as many Dutch herrings would ſerve us as much. 
All over hs land they'll ind ſuch a ſtand, 
From our Engliſh Militia Men ready at hand, 
Tho in Suſſex and Middleſex folks are but kddleſticks, 
While an old fiddleſtick has the command. 


Then they had better let Britain alone, 

Fly from her coaſts and take care of their on; 
Half of their Ships that have made ſuch a fuſs, — 
Where are they now ? They are fighting for us. 

So they had beſt make much of the reſt, 

And keep them to look at in harbour at Breſt; 

For while we can beat em wherever we meet 'em, 


To talk of invading us is but a jeſt, 


* 
— — — or _ 
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By Ie: Gronon AtzxanvBR STEvaNs. 


\NE evening Good-humour — Wit 25 
„ gueſt, 
F Neude invited to mare of che feaſt; 
Their liquor was claret, and love was their ko, : 
And harmony garniſh'd each double-meant toaſt. 


But while like true bucks they enjoy'd their deſign, 


For the joys of a buck lie in love, wit, and wine, 


Alarm'd they all heard at the door a loud knock, 
And the watchman hoarſe bellow'd - 


| "= paſt 

Twelve o' clock. 
They nimbly ran down, the diſturbing 4 Rod, 
And upſtairs they dragg'd the impertinent hound; 


But when brought to the light, how much were they 
pleas'd, 


To find tan the grey-glutton Time they had ſeiz d. 


His glaſs for a lanthorn, his ſcythe for a pole, 
And a ſingle lock dangled adown his ſmooth ſcull ; 


(0) 


My friends, quoth he, ( coughing ) I thought fit to 
ck, / 
And bid ye be gone,—for *tis paſt Twelve o clock. 


Says the venom-tooth'd Savage, on this advice fix, 
Tho' nature ſtrikes Twelve, folly ſtill points at Six, 
He longer had preach'd, but no longer they'd bear it, 


So hid him at once in an hogſhead of claret, | 
This is right, then ſays Wit, while we re yet in our 


rime, 


** O nothing like claret for killing of time; 


4 Huzza 


(402). 
Muzza, replios Love, now no more can he 
Nor impertinent tell us,. Tis paſt twelve o clock. 


Since Time is no more, nor no more can forbid us, 

Wit and Love of that troubleſome gucl well has rid us; 
But ſhou'd he be wanting for any deſign, 
Henceforth he is found in a hogſhead of wine. 


Since time is confin'd in our wine, let us _— 
By this rule we are ſure af our time when we drink 
Come, lads, let your glaſſes with bumpers be 

. we're certain our drinking is _—_— ls 


— — 
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M Y foud ſhepherds of "RE were it bleſt, 
Their fair nymphs were ſo happy and gay, 
That each night they went ſafely to reſt, 

And they merrily ſung through the day: 

But ah! what a ſcene muſt appear, 

Mluſt the ſweet rural paſtimes be o'er ? 

Shall the tabor no more ſtrike the ear? 

Shall the dance on the green be no more? 


Muſt the flocks from their paſtors be led? 
Muſt the herds go wild ſtraying abroad ? 
Shall the looms be all ſtopp'd in each ſhed, 
And the ſhips be all moor'd in each road? 
Muſt the arts be all ſcatter'd abroad, 
And ſhall commerce grow fick of the tide 7 
Muſt religion expire on the ground, 
And ſhall virtue fink down * ber ſide? 


3 oN 


JG. 
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F 3 O N . 


By Mr. Gronck ALEXANDER Srevans. 


\ 


USH th bumpers about, alex my toaſt and away, 
P Round the brim let the liquor be flowing; 
We're robbing of life while we 8 delay, 

So prithee, dear brother, keep doing: 

Here's a health to the man who for frength feareth 
Who values no mortal for riches alone, [none, 

Who ne'er treads on the weak, nor gives ſorrow a 
He, he's a true ſon of the bottle. [frown, 


The ſcience of drinking is better by half, 
Than the ethics of old Ariſtotle; | 

1 look at all life, and at all life I laugh, 
Except 1 in the life of a bottle; 

Let ſcholiaſts with ſcholiaſts explain and confound, 
The motion of matter, the world's wheeling round, | 

But make them once drunk, and the ſecret is found, 


Such wonders are work'd by the bottle. 


The ſportſman arous'd, when the horn calls away, 
O'er thickſets, o'er quickſets will bound, ſir, 

His warm-wiſhing wife may in vain court his ſtay, 
Her requeſts in loud hallowings are drown'd, fir 

His ſport is but dull to the ſport that we boaſt, 
Scho-here's a bumper—hark ! hark! to the toaſt, 

Mit it off and be quick, leſt the ſcent ſhould be loft, 
And we're caſt in the chace of a bottle. 


Should ſickneſs, deſpair, and captivity join, 
Pd equal the ancients in thinking; 

No cordial, no comfort I'd aſk for but wine, 
No freedom demand but for drinkang : 


{ #O# + ) 
Stood death like.a drawer to wait on me home, 
Or bailiff- like durſt he puſh into the room, 
. Td try for a moment to tip him the hum, 
"Til I'd gs los the laſt of my bottle. 


8 0 N G. 
The ITY -Vorace. ; 


Phat, which of the nine ſhall I | humbly invoke ? 
| To aid a fad ſtory convey'd in a joke? 
Thalia's a laſs who ſuch humour {| upplies, 
She'll make you to laugh with the tears in your eyes. 
Derry down, down, down, derry down. 


To make the tale ſhort, leſt you think it prolix, 
On July the ſeventeenth, fifty and fix, _ 
Mac-Cullough ſet fail in the packet of Cheſter, | 
Good lack ! had you ſeen her, your heart would have 
bleſs'd her. Derry down, &C. 


But, oh ! what a medley was there beſides ſailors, 
Of actors and ſingers, and poets and taylors, 

Two hundred ſpalpeens, who to Venus were martyrs; 
5 With the itch in their fingers and lice in their quarters. 


Derry down, Kc. 


The packet! in haſte to Beaumzurice was veering, 


When, lo! a large ſhip towards our veſſel was ſteering 3 
But ſoon as to view a white head did appear, 


Odzooks, 9 all er tis a French privater. 
20 ee _ &c. 


This 


8. 


E 
This terrible ſhip, with her ſtreamers all waving, _. 
Stopt half a league diſtant, the poor packet braving; 
Which ſteering away, to avoid ſuch. trepanners, 


Bounce ! went a twelve-pounder, to teach her good 


manners. Dterry down, &c. 


Ventitiud, who oft on the Smock- ally ſtage, 
Had ranted and bluſter'd thro? many a page, 
The hero forgetting, to ſave his long neck, _ 
Threw up both his keels, and fell flat on the deck. 
; | Derry down, &c. 


The crew with a panic were ſtruck one and all, 
When this riſing hero receiv'd ſuch a fall; 
They counſel d the captain, without more ado, _ - 
To down with his top-ſail and bring the ſhips to. 
d Derry down, &c. 


Grave Cimberton, truſty caſhier to the play-houſe, 
Said, zounds! tis a ſhame that the French ſhou'd 
Wee | . 
But, when the report of che gun ſtruck his ear, 1 
He outwardly ſmil'd to conceal inward fear. 
5 | Derry down, &C, - - 
The Dublin Vandyke ſoftly crept to the ſteerage, 
His paleneſs diſcover'd his ill painted courage; 
He hated the French and their naval purſuits, g 


8 


And piſs'd till it ran to the ſoles of his boots. 


Derry down, &c, 


"Tis ſtrange when an honeſt man deals in deceit, 

His money lay under the ſoles of his feet, 

Twas ſafe to lie there as if hid in a hole, 

For he knew that his toes could not finger the cole. 
Derry down, * 


U 
U 
! 
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6166) 
If they board us ſays Polly, Pl ſing em a ſong :* 
Says Lucy, Pray hold your ridiculous tongue; 
Our voyage is weſtward ; you'll ſoon with it ſouth ; 
For they'll ſoon make you ſing the wrong ſide of 
your mouth.“ Derry down, &c. 


But the ſhip which had . us all into ſuch terror, 
Stood aloof now as if ſhe had found out her error, 
Such a cargo ſhe ſcorn'd to carry to France, firs, 
As 2 and taylors, and fidlers and dancers. 
| Derry down, &c. 
| Croctuitto'v was there, who by muſical quirk, _ 
Sets fingers, and pipers, and fidlers to work : 
The wind from north-eaſt gave a terrible an, 
Which ſar'd all the * captain and all. 
Derry down, . 


One ſide of the ſhip the ſalt water was drinking, 
The people cry? d out, The ſhip is now ſinking; 
But Crochetto perceiving her make ſuch a trip, 

Puſh'd _ t other fide for to ballance the ſhip. 


Derry down, &c. 
Ye Mortal who excelefily ſit at your eaſe, 
While others are toſs'd on the perilous ſeas, 
You are better at home in a great elbow chair, 
Than rolling about between ope and deſpair. 
8 Derry e &c, 


N N G. 
| STRAWBERRY HILL. 
COME cry up Gunnerſbury, 
; 0o For Sion ſome Ga | 


Eg ſay with Chiſwick-houſe, - 
No villa can compare; But -- 


| 
| 
| 


„ xn. 
But aſk the beaus of Middleſex, 
Who know the country well, 


If Strawberry-hill, if Strawberry-hill, 
Don't bear away the bell. 


Some love to roll down Greenwich-hill, 

For this thing and for that; 
And ſome prefer ſweet Marble-hill, 

. Tho? ſure *tis ſomewhat flat; 
Yet Marble-hill and Greenwich- hill, 
If Kitty Clive can tell, ho 
From Strawberry-hill, from strawberry. hill 
Will never bear the bell. 


Though Surry boaſts its Oat-lands - 
And Clermont kept fo jim, 
And ſome prefer ſweet Southcoats, | 
Tis hut a dainty. wm 8 
But aſk the gallant Briſtol, | | 
Who doth in taſte excel, 
If Strawberry-hill, if Strawberry: hill, 
Don't bear away the bell. 


Since Denham ſung of Cooper's, 
There's ſcarce a hill around, 
But what in ſong or ditty, 
Is turn'd to fairy ground. 
Ah peace be with their memory, 
I wiſh them wond'rous well, 
But Strawberry hill, but Scrawberry-kill, 
Will ever bear the bell, 
Great William dwells at Windſor, _. 
As Edward did of old, 
And many a Gaul and many a Scot, 


Have found. him Full as bold. 


1 


(108) 
On lofty hills like Windſor, 
Such heroes ought to dwell, 


| Yet the little folks on end. kill, 2 
Like Strawberry-hill a as well. 


SCE 


| On the foregoing celebrate SON , called 
S TRAW BERRY HIL L. 
| INTRODUCTION, | 
HILE dull ſonneteers ſcuffle hard for renown; 
| And with ſoft lulling nonſenſe diſturb the 
5 whole town, [Rills, 
With their Cloes and Daphnes, cool Shades, purling 
High Mountains and Fountains, fine Gardens and 
Hills. „ down, Ec. 


Firſt a bardlin g ſo neat, his fine taſte you may ſmoke fir, 
Set each damn'd raaw-mourth'd bitch to {quall out 
| Ally-Croaker. 

Then a brand reſolv'd to exhibit his ſkill; 
Wrote a ſong (oy mou think it) on Strawberry Hill, 
7 Derry down. 


What a pifture f is there of each gentleman's ſeat, 
Each fine rural manſion, and ſhady retreat ; - | 
It proves that the author (be who cer he will) 
Has a genius in verſe—quite as high—as a Hill. 

| Derry down. 


This very fine 1 it is but fo, fo, 
Can never, no never, be cenſ ur'd for ws 5 
0 | 7 or 


For 


{ 109 ) 
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For cavil and banter-as much as ye will, 
The ſong muſt be Saf "has was wrote on a Hill. 


e n down. 


Then ſince Hul are che tale, 1 will give ow ſome 


more, 


For in London, I think, I could find out 4 ore; : 
What need i is there therefore to prance out of town, 
When we've Hills, aye, and Dung-Hills, enough of 


our o-] w.. N en, &c. 


S O N . Ng? 
The HILLS of LONDON. 
Tune of, grarberg Hill. 


OME cry up famous Dowgare-ilt 
oy For Cornhill ſome CO 2291 
Some ſay with Fiſfi- ſtreet-Hill, 

No Dunghill can compare. 
But aſk the brims of London donn, 
Who know the Hills full well, 

If Ludgate-Hill, if 1 

Don't bear away the Bell. 151548 


Moll loves to tramp o'er Tower: Hin, 
With Jack, her ſun-burnt mate; 


And Nan prefers St. Mary-Hill, 


Cauſe near to Billinſgate. r 
But neither of the famous Hils, 4 P 
If blear-ey'd. Sue can tell, 


L Em, Tan i Tos pan Eil, 


Don't bear 92 01 the bell. 
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Let Southwark boaſt St. Marg'rets Hil, 
With Seffion's-houſe ſo trim, _ 

Or Clerkenwell its Saffron-Hill, 
With many a bunt and brim; 

But aſk the ullies, bawds_and ores, 
Who moſt in vice excell, 


If Ludgate-Hill, if Ludgate-Hill, 


In vice don't bear the bell. 


E, ſung of Steuwberty -Hill, 
And other Hills around, 

There's not a Hill among them all, 

That does his praiſe refound..- 


Ah, peace be to his flummery, 


I wiſh him vaſtly well, 


But Ludgate-Hill, but Ludgate-Hill, 


Shall ever bear the Bell. 


Great M*Laine went up. Holborn- Hil, 


As She did of yore, 
As many — done before and ance, 


And 15 will thouſands more. 


Don Snow. Hill, fo up Holborn-Hill, 


While tolls St. Pulchre's bell, 


Suech heroes go, in diſmal woe, 


T0 did the world fare well. 
8 © N '6. 


1 "eng, Mother Gunter, the gods bane ny 


They re he heard me at length Mother Gunter, 
You as wn an old woman, yet 


romp drink and 


And affect the tricks of a young bunter. (fvear, 
You 


3 ( 111 )- 

| You invoke, with a voice that tremblingly ſqueaks, 
Briſk Cupid, though fure of denial ; | 
He ſhuns you, and baſks on the bloſſomy cheeks 
Of Miſs Gubbins, who plays on the viol. 


He flies by the trunk that is ſapleſs and bare, 
To the pliant young branches he comes up: 


Age has hail'd on thy face, and has ſnow'd on thy hair, 
And thy green teeth have eat all thy gums up. 


Nor thy ſack, nor thy necklace, thy watch nor thy ring, 
Have recall'd thee to youth, or retarded | 
Thoſe years, which old Time, and his friend Vin- 
<= een Ing. © „5 | 

In the almanack long have recorded. 
Oh where is that beauty, that bloom and that grace, 
Thoſe lips, which cou'd breath inſpiration, 
Wich ſtole me away from myſelf, and gave place 
Io no creature but Nan in the nation? 


But poor Nan is dead, and has left yon her years | 
As al „ Which gracious heaven | 
Has join'd to your own, which a century clears, 


And is juſt, ma' m, the age of a raven, ; 


Then remain a memento to each jolly ſoul,” 
Who of Venus's club's a ftaunch member. 
That love hot as fire muſt be burnt to a coal, 

As the broomſtick concludes in ember. .. 


Yeu ö 0 V | _- SONG. 
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By Mr. GEORGE Ackwinviil STEvEns. 


Tune, To all you ladies now at land. 
O NE evening at ambroſial treat, 

| From her ætherial tour, 
Iinerva the Nine Muſes met, 

In Ida's ſacred bower; 

Apollo and gay Bacchus join, 


For hand in hand 5 wit . 
With my fal de ** Ke. 


Pallas the ſwimming dance begun, 
Her hair a fillet bound, 5 
Flue, like her eyes, the bandage ſhewn, 
Her ſapient temples crowu d; 
Vhich, looſen'd in the dance, dropt Sod; 
And Bacchus ſnatch'd the azure zone, 
With my fal de rol, &c. 


The ritband e on his 1 he plac'd, 
y Styx, then ſwore. the TOR. 
wilt had the throne of wiſdom 400 
Shon'd grace the ſeat of tru 
At once then ope his, robe he onde] 
And on * h Bao Pang True Blue. 
* With my fal 1 rol, e. 


* ee can We garters fame, 
And honours form on earth ; 
Sure deities may do the ſame, 
And give one order birth: nn 
res | *VL„5 | This 


— < * 


ö 
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This 


And ſtamp your ſanktion on True Blue. 


Urania prais'd che roſy god, 


And i in Hibernia left True Blue. 


* 
, v 4 L 


And to * thought Bucks would aſpire, 


E 
This ribband, lor'd celeſtials view, 


With my fal de rol, Nel 


Her tuneful ſiſters join ; 
Minerva gave the aſſenting nod, 
Phœbus enroll'd the Lon; $ 
Along the ſkies loud pæans flew, | 
Olympus _— and haiPd True Blue. 
With my fal de rol, c. 


This es Iris bore to earth, 

The gods enjoin'd the fair, ds 

Where firſt ſhe found out ſons of 3 
To leave the ribband there: 

From clime to clime ſhe ſearching flew, 


With my fal de 0 4e. 


. 
Wrote for the SweET-BRIAR Club. 
( 4 Backſword fo called } 
By Mr. Grokck ALEXANDER STEVENS. 5 
Tune, Come let us prepare, &c. 


E lads, who une EE 
Of wit, wine and love, 2 8 


Come, chorus my lays, 
While I ſing forth the Praiſe 
of the mighty reformer Sweet Briaz. 
ks 4 3 


(ens ) 


Ye huſbands, whoſe wives, 
I. ead vou terrible lives, 
And much caſtigation require; 
At a touch they'd obey, 
If you once knew the way, 
But to manage the magic Sweet Briar. 


The youth, who will ſwear, 
Blab, or boaſt of the fair, 

Tho? too often, alas! he's-a wh ? 
Bring him up to the ſword, 
He'll recant ev'ry word, 


__ the blade of Sweet Briar. © 


Ye prieſts, who tithe gorge, 

the laity ſcourge, 

1 his holineſs down to the friar 3; _ 
The conclave ne'er taught, „ | 
Nor Ignatius ne'er thought, 

On a diſcipline like to Sweet Briar. 


Had I] trebly the gift, | > S 
Of Dan Pope, or Dean Suit, e | 
Or could tell a tale, equal to Prior, 
Yet it all wou'd not do, 5 . 
There is ſtill ſomething new, | R 
To be ſaid on well-ſharpen'd Sweet Briar. 


Wives, widows, or maids, | Gs 
Who can beſt judge of blades, | k. 
Did you ſee it, it's ſize you'd admire; z | 

For uſe, tis kept fit, 
*Tis as keen as your wit, | 
— as bright as your eyes. is Sweet ar. 


This, 


E 
This, at Culloden carv'd, 
This, Britannia preſerv'd, 
"Twas this made rebellion retire ; 
Not they who Troy took, 
Cou'd more hero-like loo, | ; 
Than the men who that day drew. Sweet Briar. 


. _ "Twas us'd to oppoſe, 
- Banditti-hke foes, 
And again ſhou'd, if times did require, 
Now *tis drawn in defence | 
Of our friend, Common Senſe, 
For our reaſon we truſt with Sweet Briar. 


If dulneſs ſhou'd dare, | I 4 
Among us interfere, 1 BE: 
Forcing wit with a bluſh to retire ; 
*Ts reſolv'd on, Nem. Con. 
_ Swearing, humbug, and pun  _ 
Shall their ſentence receive from Sweet Briar. 


Hand in hand let's unite, 
And in folly's deſpite, 
Real merit we'll ſtrive to acquire; 
Like men let us think, 
And like men let us drink, 
Here's ſucceſs to the blades of Sweet Bryar. 


his, 5 „ 80 
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— = Or 
By Mr, Georoe ALEXANDER STEVENS, 
1 Conie lis un prepore. 


H EN the deity's word, 
Throughout Chaos was heard, ; 

And in order . this vaſt ball, fir, 

The ſpheres ſung his praiſe, 


Who from Sond . . | ; 
This Harmony, Harmony all, fir. | | 
Each child of the earth, | 
The chorus ſung forth, | 8 4 


Te Deums were gratefully given; 
Land, fea and ſkies rung, 
With creations glad ſong ; 


And Harmony eccho'd thro? heaven. 12 
»Tis muſic, whoſe FAR 5 
Each fierce paſſion diſarms, | | F 


As we find by unhappy king Saul, fir, 
When his harp David tun'd, 


Madneſs ſunk at the ſound, | 
For ſenſe comes at Harmony's Call, or. F 

The ſpider inflam'd, . 

Tarantula nam'd, > 


With his fting will each victim, appal, fir, 
But muſic 1s ſure, | 
The fad patient to cure, 


For health comes at Harmony's call, fix, 
| Timotheus 


» 


(- 827 3 
Timotheus had ſkill, 
Te curb Philip's ſon's will, 

With a touch made his heart riſe or fall, 15 
He in tune put his breaſt, * 
Then let Love do the reſt, | 

For Love comes at Harmony's call, fir, 


Enridize s Swain, "7 4 7 gm% 
By his ſenſe- lulling ſtrain, | 
Could the foreſt's wild tenants enthral, ir, 
Nay ſtones we can prove, % 
Will obedient move, py 
At Oy s, Harmony's call, fir.” 


* 
- 


| Man and beaſt will decay, 
Rocks and ſeas ſink away, | 
The great globe muſt to ruin reſi ign, ſir, 
et in heaven above, 
Still will muſic and love, —.— 
Eternal in Harmony join, ſir, 2 2 85 


This night let us ive, 44 
To keep humour alive, „ 55 
But firſt we'll this bumper diſpatch, fir, ny 
Let him, who ſings beſt, _ - * 
Sing a ſong for the reſt, TY 
Or Join as he ought in a catch, fir. 
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By Mr. Groncs ALEXANDER STEvExs. | 
Tune, Come and liften to my ditty. 


E ASE rude Boreas bluſt'ring railer, 
Liſt ye landmen all to me; | 

Meſs-mates hear a brother-failor ; 
Sing the dangers of the ſea. 
From bounding billows, firſt in motion, 

When the diſtant whirlwinds rife, - 
To the tempeſt-troubled ocean, 

When the ſeas contend with ſkies. 


Hark ! the boatſwain hoarſely bawling, 
By top-ſail ſheets and hallyards ſtand ; 

Down top-gallants, quick, be hawling, 
Down your ſtay-ſails, hand boys, hand. 


Nov it freſhens, ſet the braces, ind 


The lee-topſail ſheets let go; 
Luff, boys, Iuff, don't make wry faces, 
Up your topſails nimbly clew. Fe 


Now all you on down-beds ſporting; 
Fondly lock'd *twixt beauty's arms, 
Freſh enjoyment wanton courting, 
Safe from all but love's alarms. 
Around us roars the tempeſt louder ; 
Think what fear our minds enthral ; 
Harder yet, it yet blows harder, 
Now again the boatſwain calls. 8 
| | e 


he 


i 
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SOM Es ( 119 ) 
The topſail yards point to the wind boys, 
See all clear to reef each courſe : | 
Let the foreſheet go, don't mind, 
Tho? the weather ſhou'd be worſe, 
Fore and aft the ſpritſail yard get, 
Reef the mizen, ſee all clear ; 
Hands up, each preventor brace ſet, 
Man the fore-yard, chear, lads, chear. 


Now the dreadful thunder roaring, 

Peals on peals contending claſh ! 

On our heads fierce rain falls pouring, 

In our eyes blue light'nings flaſh. 

One wide water all around us, 0 

All above but one black ſky; 

Different deaths at onee ſurround us, 
Hark ! what means yon dreadful cry ? _ 


The foremaſt's gone, cries every tongue out, 
O'er the lee, now feet wes deck 3 8 
A leak beneath the cheſtree's ſprung out; 
Call all hands to clear the wreckk? 
Quick the lanniards cut to pieces, 
Come, my hearts, be ſtout and bold; 
Plumb the well, the leak encreaſes, 
Four feet water's in the hold! 


While o'er the ſhip the wild wave's beating, 
We for wives and children mourn:  _ 
las! From. hence there's no retreating ! 

_ Alas! to them there's no return! 
Still. the leak: is gaining on us, 07 
Both chain-pumps are choak'd below: 
Heaven have mercy here upon us 
Only He can fave us now. 
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What's fortune, fame, titles, wealth, equipage, b 7 
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On the lee-beam is the land boys, 14 


Let the guns o erboard be thrown, 

To the pumps, come every hand, boys, 
See ! her mizen-maſt is gone. 

The leak we've found, it cannot pour faſt, 
We've hghten'd her a foot or more; 

Up a rig and jury fore maſt, ©» 
She rights! ſhe rights! boys, wear off ſhore, 


Now once more on joys we are thinking, 

Since kind fortune ſav'd our lives; 

Come, the Can, boys let's be'drinking 
To our ſweethearts and our wives. 


Fill it up, about ſhip wheel it, 


Cloſe to lips the brimmer join; | 
Where's the tempeſt now, who feels it? N 
Non; our danger's drown'd in wine. 


. 
By Mr. GORE AL PXAN DER STEVENS, 
Tune Why heawves my fond boſum ? 
„Nis love, ſpite of laws, will its empire maintain, 
No council confines it, no rules can reſtrain 3 
Then ceaſe, rigid parents, your daughters to chide, 
In vain are all precepts, love's ſtill th beſt guide. 


3 SEES | 


Like plants, but the ſimple productions of earth ; 
But love, like the ſun, beams a light thro” the whole, 
And as one warms the earth, t'other lights up the ſoul. 


Then, while you are young, be not youthful in vain, 
Sz 


(11). 


When mutual endearments we mutually prove, 


| And the fond pair receive and return equal love; 


Then each tender fibre with extaſy ſwells, 

And the furious embrace thro? each artery thrills. 
When words inly murmur'd proclaim the ſwift bliſs, 
And life, at each lip, is kept in by a ki; 
Till fighs, like foft breezes, love's tempeſts ſucceed, 
As in calms after whirlwinds, all nature ſeems dead. 


Ye youth, who Nareiſſus- like, doat on dear ſelf, 
Ye beauties, perplex'd betwixt merit and pelf, 
Wou'd you wiſh not do waſte, but enjoy ev'ry day, 
*Tis love not ſelf-love, muſt ſhew you the way. 


| Youth flies like a ſhaft that ſwift ſcims *midft the air, 


No trace will remain that it ever paſs'd there; 


Did you once taſte the bliſs, oh! you'd taſte it again. 


You cannot keep beauty as miſers hoard gold, 
Tis too late to repent, to repent when you're old; _ 
Aſk your heart what you're made for? twill beat 


”=_ to man; | 
While then fit for enjoyment, enjoy all you can, 
By Mr. Ggoxce ALEXANDER STEVENS. * 
Tune, Sing Tantarara Maſes all. 
OME, my bucks, let to-night be devoted to 
To-morrow's too ſoon to be troubled with thinking; 
yn M Inſpired 


( 122 ) 
Inſpired by Bacchus, I'll fing to his * 


And crown d with a bumper, inſtead of the bays, 
Sing tantararara bucks all. 


From Bacchus our name is, tho” ſome ſay from "NY 

For he was the firſt (like a buck who made love) 

To a bull for the ſake of Europa he turns, 

And bequeath'd to the man ſhe ſhou'd marry his horns, 
Sing tansgrafara. &c. 


»Tis by women each buck at true bonour arrives, 
The firſt race of bucks were made bucks by their wives, 
When for glory the Greeks round the world us'd 
g to roam, 
Each wife a true buck, dubb'd her hero at home. 
Sing tantararara, &c. 


Had the ſon of fair Thetis, inſtead of the brine, 
Been plung'd over head in a hogſhead of wine, 
He'd have march'd among mortals, ſecure from all evil, 
A buck, whey he's drunk, is a match for the devil. 

| Sing tantararara, &c. 


But why ſhou'd the ancients ſtill fill up my lays ? 
Tis fit that the moderns, a modern ſhou'd praiſe; 
With claret my roſy-crown'd temples P11 noint, 
And a health take to him, who firſt drank a half-pint. 
Sing tantararara, &c. 


Were grapes on the mount of Parnaſſus but growing, 

Or Helicon's conduit with French claret flowin g 

Nay wou'd Phœbus but drink like an honeſt good 
| fellow, 

Like Bacchus wed | 2 his buckſhip Apollo, 


Sing tantare a , eg. 


* 


22 


( 123 ) 
What are miſſes, the muſes, to nine mouldy caſks ? 
Or the tea-tables ſplendor, to ſplendid full flaſks ? 
What is Pegaſus good for? Yes, he ſhall be mine, 
PH Keep * as porter to fly for my wine. 
| Sing tantararara, &... i 


In daiſey-decke'd enk, when the birds whiſtle round, 

How ſhrill is their muſic, how fimple the ſound ? 

Give me a bell's tinkle, a fat landlord's roar, 

And a oi fellows order, Boy, fix bottles more. 
nes Sing tantararara, &C. 


Can mufic « or verſe, love or landſcape beſtow, 
A fix bottle ſound, or a fix bottle ſhow ; 
Cou'd I meet them at midnigh t, their bottoms I'd t 


Who ſirſt 2 1 e out, Faith the bottles, er I. 
q Sing tantararara, &C. 


. * 


This mage piping, no 0 longer In bear it, 
pipes of muſic, to one pipe of claret? 

By my v foul! bucks, I love i the and why, wou'd you 
eve done, you'll all love it too. 
"Sing gt tantararara bucks all. 
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By Mr. Groxce Aeris Sravaſnec. 


Tune. By Jove Ill be free. 
HO I love you, yet think not my PER 


ſo weak, 


To doat on your waiſt, or your roſe-dimpled cheek ; 
M 2 The 
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The black curling locks which your white neck inlay, 
Your love-pouting Jips, or your eye-darting ray : 


Tis not for thoſe charms which ſo common are ſeen, 


Tis ſomewhat more ſecret, but—gue/s what I mean. 


Platonics, corporeal embraces diſdain, 

Their mental enjo * no paſſion profane; 
The mind of a perhaps enchant, 
Yet ftill leſh and blood will meer cer fleth and blood want: 
Each ſex ſighs for more than to ſee and be ſeen ; 

What more ist they ſigh for? why gui what I mean. 


Can a dinner's warm ſteams fill the hungry with chear? 


Or the fight of a bank dry up poverty's tear? 
The jingling of guineas, or * of a feaſt, 
They care not to hear of, unleſs they cou'd taſte : 
Tis thus with the lover, not what he has ſeen, 
But what he can taſte of, that's—gue/s wvhat { m. 


s . 


We wiſe ſeeming mortals, five ſenſes rectal 27 
In the pay of the will, I nn: 
One ſenſe, like the ſe: vours the reſt, 
As man's moſt le Cas to hear, ſmell or taſte ; 


But to touch is the point yet I'll not be obſcene, | 


For to touch is no more than to—gue/s what I mean. 


How ſweet the ſenſation ? how thrilling the bliſs, 
When breaſt joining breaſt, we blend ſouls in a kiſs : 
All madneſs the. lover, the fair all delight, 
Ev'ry ſenſe then in one they extatic unite : 


What's that ſenſe of all ſenſes ? why—here drops 


I Fa the ſcene, © 
Tis n that's certain, but—gugſ nohat 1 mean. 


. SONG. 
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ME” TT” © 
n, ; By Mr. GO ALEXANDER STEVENS. 
Tune, Farewell to Locbabar. 


H E ſportman may boaſt of his well-ſcented 
hound; „ 

by Each day let the coxcomb in dawdling confound 3 , 
The ſtateſman may vaunt of political fchemes ; 
. Let poets be fool'd by their fancy-form'd dreams; 
Let the night - waſting learned their volumes unfold, 

1 Give the toper his bottle, the miſer his gold; 
| *Gainſt learning, wealth, drinking, wit, ſtate, I proteſt, 
*Tis woman, * woman, ſhe's worth all the reſt. 
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Tho” birds in ſhrill ſymphonies, ſing o'er our heads, 
: And Flora's gay paintings enamel the meads ; _ 1 
Tho” the fruits are ſo pleaſant, ſo thick grow the trees, 9 
So warm ſhines the fun, and fo cool breathes each 
The odour of ſpices, the pure cryſtal ſtream, I breeze; 
Each nice gift of nature I nobly eſteem; 
Vet birds, fruits, ſpice, flowers, can ne'er ſtand the teſt, 
Ee, | With woman, dear woman, ſhe's worth all the reſt. 


In fickneſs, in priſon, in want, in deſpair, 
| What woe can we feel, if fond woman is there? 
1 The noſtrum of nature, the med'cine of life, 
In ev'ry affliction, the cure is a wife; | 
For think not, ye fair, that theſe praiſes are paid 
ps To the miſer- like virgin, the green- ſickneſs maid 
| Tho! ſo delicate ſhap'd, yet imperfect's your plan, 
an. And you uſeleſs exiſt, till you're finiſn'd by man. 
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Tas STOCKING. 
A BurLesQUE CANTATA. 
Set by Dr. Murr. 


RECITATIVE. 


Su whoſe eyes are fatal as a gun, 
Sat baſking in the ſun, | 
One ſtocking off, the other on: 
One ſtocking off for why ? The gentle fair 
Juft then was minded to repair | 

A breach her fragrant foot had made; 
The faithful Damon, at her fide, | 
Intent the neat performance ey'd, 

And thus in plaintive numbers ſung, or faid. 


1 . 


Nymph poſſeſs'd of ew ry grace, 
Nice in finger as in face, 5 
See thy ſwain, all pale and ſhocking, 
Worn as thin as any ſtocking. 

Think, ah! think on what he feels: 
And darn a heart that's out at heels. 


RECITATIVE. 


Arcand the careleſs.maid 
Too mortal eyes 
Reſembling flies | 
A ſwarm of IR — played 


AIR. 


(1 
211 


I. 


Happy inſects! Damon ery'd, 
Who at wanton leiſure ſip, 
Balmy bliſs to me deny d, 


On my Sylvia's pouting lip. 


| © FRE 
See from ev*ry- pore diſtils 
Liquid effence of the roſe, 
Pearly drops in ruby rills, 
Each exuding feature ſhows. 
| RECITATIVE. 
Fair Sylvia as ſhe fat, 
Simper'd attention underneath her hat. 
Fond love came on apace : 
A gracious grin 
Prolongs her chin, 
1 open flew the portal of her face. 


Quick down the roſy road 

A little fubtle god | 

Explores the dark abode. 
And ſpite of all her coyneſs, all her art, 
Pervades the faft meanders of her heart. 


1 


Heigh ho ! Damon, what's come to me ? 
Damon, now's. your time to woo me. 
If you. woo 'me now you'll win me ; 


Jure, I think, the Devil's in me. 


7,4 


Damon, now's your time, heigh ho! 


I can neither ſtay nor go, 
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„„ 
Tus NIE. 8 
5 Tune, The Abbot of Canterbury; 
1 'LL tell you a ſtory, a ſtory that's true, 
1 A ſtory that's diſmal, and comical too; 


It is of a Friar, who ſome people think, _ - 
Tho' as ſweet as a nut, might have dy'd of a ſtink, 


Derry down, down, hey derry down. 


This Friar would often go out with his gun, 
And tho? no great markſman, he thought himſelf one; 
For tho” he for ever was wont to mi aim, 
Still ſomething but never himſelf was to blame. 

; Derry down, &c. 


It happen'd young Peter, a friend of the Friar's, 


With legs arm'd with leather, for fear of the briars, 


Went out with him once, tho? it ſignifies not 


Where he hired his gun, or who tick'd for the ſhot. | 


Derry down, &c. 


Away theſe two trudg'd it, o'er hills and o'er dales, 


They popt at the partridges, frighten'd the quails ; 
But, to tell you the truth, no great miſchief was done, 
Save ſpoiling the proverb, as ſure as a gun. 


Derry down, &c. 


But at length a poor Snipe flew direct in the way, 
In open defiance, as if he would ſay, a eget 
If only the Friar and Peter are there, | 
« I'll fly where I Lf, there's no reaſon to fear.“ 
\ R | Derry dawn, &c : 
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Tho? Hetle thought he that his decah was no nigh... 
Yet Peter by — fetch'd him down from on high; 
His ſhot was ramm'd down with a journal, I wiſt, 
The firſt N Nc d ſo i improper with May. 
Derry down, &c. 


Then on boch ſides the ſpeeches began to be made, 


As — I beg your acceptance — O! no fir, indeed 

] beg that you would fir, — for both wiſely knew, 

That one Snipe could ne er be a 2 for two. 
erry down, &c. 


What the Friar dedlin'd 3 in moſt civil ſort, 4 
Peter ſlipt in his pocket; the de'el take him for't! 
But were the truth known, twould plainly appear, 
He oft times had found a longer bill there. 

Derry down, be. 


Hid in „ his PIR the Snipe ſafely lay, 


While a week did paſs over his head, and FR 


Till the ropes for a toaſt too offenſive were grown, 
And wear met ou by ev'ry noſe but his W Wm. 
Derry down, &c. 


The Friar look'd * it muſt be agreed, 


So no one could ſay, whence the ſtink ſhould proceed ; 


Where the ſtink might be laid, tho* no one could ſay, 


Tis certain he 1 and took it away. 
Dh down, & c. 


At fake of the Friar began the perfame, 
And ſcarce he appear'd but he ſcented the room: 


Snuff - boxes were held in the higheſt eſteem, 


And * the 225 * were made where he came. 
Derry down, &c. 
| As 
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As as place he was in it was call'd this and thiaks : 
In his room twas a cloſe-ftool, or elſe a dead rat; 
In the fields where he walk'd for ſome carrion *twas 
"uw a fart at the Angel and paſs'd for a jeſt. [guett, 
Derry down, &c. 


At length the aſpicion fell thick on poor Tray, 
*Till he took to his heels and with ſpeed ran away; 


Thought the Friar poor Tray ll remember thee ſoon, 


If I Ee t to of hes ſweet Pl give thee a bone. 
Derry down, &c. 


For he knew that poor i Tray was moſt highly awd, 
And if any himſelf thus deſerv'd to be us dt. 
For *twas certainly he, whom elſe could he think ; 
Ta OT he that muſt make all the ſtink. 

5 . Derry down, &C. 


So when he came "hdaietie fat down on his 3 


His elbow at diſtance ſupported his head; 


His body long while like a pendulum went; 
But he could * * not alter the ſcent. 5 
Derry down, &c. 


1 hipp'd he got up and pull'd off his cloaths, 
ep'd in his breeches and ſmelt to his hoſe, 

the very next morning freſh cloaths he put on, 

Al all _ a ieder, for he had but one. 

| Derry down, &c. 


But fra his 3 did ot alter che caſe, . 
And ſo he ſtunk on for three weeks and three days; 
Till to ſend for a doctor he thought it moſt meet; 
For tho” it was not, yet his life it was ſweet. 1 _ 

| | | Derry down, &c. 
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The doctor he came, felt his pulſe i in a trice ; 
Then crept at a diſtance to give his advice: 
But ſweating, nor bleeding, nor purging would do, 
For infteatl of one ſtink this only made two. 
| Derry down, Kc. 


The friar oft · times to his glaſs would repair, 
But to death he was frighten'd when e' er he came there; 


His eyes were ſo ſunk, and he look'd ſo aghaſt, 
He verily thought he was ſtinking his laſt. 
Derry down, &c. 


80 for credit he haſtens to burn all his proſe, 

And into the fire his verſes he throws; 

When ſearching his pockets to make up the pile, 

He found out whos pa gag that had ſtunk all the while. 
Derry down, &c.. 


- 80 he hopes you will now think him wholſome again, 


Since his waiſtcoat diſcovers the cauſe of his pain: 
To conclude, the poor Friar intreats you to note, 


That you might have been ſweet had you been in his 


coat. | e down, &c. 


O A>T C4 
Wi". Bibo thou ght fit from the world to retreat, 


As full of champaign as an egg's full of meat; 


He wak'd in the boat, and to Charon he ſaid, 
He would be row'd back, for he was not yet dead. 


Trim, trim the boat, and fit quiet, ſit quiet, 


Stern Charon reply'd, 


You may have forgot, you may forgot, ” 


Lou were drunk when you dy'd. 
| SONG. 
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e 
The MAS QU ERA D E. 
| YE medley of mortals that make- up the throng, 


Spare our wit for a moment and liſt to my ſong ; 
What you'd not expect here, my wit ſhall be new, 
And what is more ſtrange ev'ry word ſhall be true. 
| Sing tantararara 2 all, truth all, 
Sing tantararara truth all 


Not a toy in the place you'll buy cheaper than mine, 
Bring your laſſes to me, and you'll fave all your coin; 
The ladies alone, will pay dear for my ſxill, 


= — i they will hear me, their tongues muſt lie uin. 


Sing tantararara, mute all, Kc. 


Tho our revels are ſcorn'd by the grave and the wie, 
Yet they practiſe all day, what they feem to deſpite ; 
Examine mankind, from the great, to the ſmall, 
Each mortal's diſguis d, and the world is a ball. 

Sing tantararara, maſks all, &c. 


The parſon, brimful.of October and grace 

With a long taper pipe, and a round ruddy face; 

Will rail at our doing but when it is dark, 

The doctor's diſguis d, and led home by the clerk. 
Sing tantararara, maſs all, &c. 


The fierce roaring blade, with Jong ſword and cock'd 


| hat, 
Who with zounds! he did * and d's- blood he*ll 
do wat 3 eon 


we 


183 
When he comes to his trial he fails in his part, 
And proves that his looks are but maſks to his heart. 
| Sing tantararara, maſks all, &c. 
The bean acts the rake, and will talk of amours, 
Shews letters from wives, and appointments from 
But a creature ſo modeſt, avoids all diſgrace, [whores ; 
For how would he bluſh, ſhould he meet face to face? 


Sing tantararara, maſks all, &c. 
The courtiers and patriots, mongſt other tine things, 


Will talk of their country, and love of their kings; 
But their maſks will drop off, if you ſhake but their 


And ſhew king and country all cohter'd in ſelf. [pelf, 


Sing tantararara, maſks all, &c. 


With an outſide of virtue, Miſs Squeamiſh the prude, | 
If you touch her, ſhe faints; if you ſpeak, you are rude; 


Thus ſhe's prim, and ſhe's coy, till her bloſſoms 
are gone, | 


And when mellow, ſhe's pluck'd by the coachmen 


or Jahn, Sing tantararara, maſks all, &c, | 


v ith a grave maſk of wiſdom, ſay phyſic and law, 
In your cafe there's no tear, 1 in your cauſe there's no 
flaw ; 


Till death and the judge have decreed, they look big ; ; 


Then you find you have truſted -a full-bottom'd wig. 
Sing tantararara, maſks all, &c. 

Thus life is no more than a round of deceit, 7 

Each neighbour will find, that his next is a cheat; 

But if, O ye mortals, theſe tricks ye purſne; ; 

You at laſt cheat 1 the devil cheats you. 
Ling tantararara, maſks all, ec. 


N | SONG. 
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W 4 may boldly aſſert ohne no mortal . 


We are not all rich, we're not all of a ſize, 


In power not _— not equally wiſe, 


Which nobody can deny, 
We can't expect ſenſe from all that can ſpeak; 


Thoſe are not all wiſe who know latin and greek; 
Thoſe are not 4 pious who preach twice a week. 


This nobody can deny. 


Gay cloathing oft covers a a belly unfed, 
A tye-wig oft covers a weak empty head, 
A capuchin oft covers all that is bad. 


This nobody can deny. 


He muſt be a fool that loves whet after whet, 


He muſt a cuckold that weds a coquet, | 


He vies with the nation that's always in debt. 


This nobody can deny. 


An officer's 8 is ſix'd in the mind, 


To his coat on the left my lord's honour's confin'd, 


And many brave lords wear their honour behind. - 


This nobody can deny. 


Both fdler and bawd live on dupes recieation, 
Both ſtateſman and centinal live on the nation, 


Tom t—dman and rn both live by purgation. 


. | * his nobody can deny. 
| s ON. 
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vs H 3 the brifk bowl, "twill enliven the 
-Whilſ at the Red Lion we fit "oe heart, 
The drawer he knows how to ſcore up the quart, 
Without being reckon'd a cheat. | 


The judge ſome poor wretches are doomed to 504. 


Whilſt others a pardon can get; 


Yet his lordſhip does know how to manage 2 purſe, 


Without being reckon'd a cheat. 


The greedy churchwarden, whoſe belly grows big, 
At th' expence of the pariſh gives treat ; 

Can cook it, to feaſt on fat fowls and roaſt Pigs 
Without being reckon'd a cheat. 


The beau thinks the ladies affection to win, 88 


When the tallyman's cloaths do him fit; 


Tho? at Somerſet- Gardens, the Park and Gray Inn ; 


Poor Fribble muſt paſs for a cheat. 


Mi Forward is known by th' air of her dreſs | 
With painting and patches ſo neat ; 

Tho? modeſty maſks her difſembling face, 
Her tongue will pronounce her a cheat. 


Old Caleb the quaker, who's never dreſs'd gay, 
At meeting ſtarts up from his ſeat; 

Tho? he ſpea — what the ſpirit does move him to ſay, 
At his Pl he's both har * cheat. 


N 2 The 
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(-136 ) 
The grocer, whenever a cuſtomer comes, 
Ts ready with ſcales fo compleat, 


To ſerve with freſh coffee, tea; ſugar, or plumbs, 
Without being reckon'd a cheat. 


When the laywers and doctors brin — their long bill, 
You find them brimful of dec 

And the ſtateſmen-their coffers know him to fill, 
While they reckon the tradeſman a cheat. 


Then let us, fince jealouſy troubles our heads, 
That one can another -outwit, 
Take off our briſk bowls, and go fuddled to bed; 
For life is no more than a cheat, a cheat, 
; For life is no more than a cheat. 


8. O N G. 
HE ſtone, that turns all things at will 
To gold, the chymiſt craves ; | 
But gold, without the chymiſt's ſkill, 


Turns all men into knaves:  _ 
For a cheating we will go, &c. 


The kat would the courticr cheat, 
When on his goods he lays 
Too high a price——but, faith he's bit, 
For a courtier never pays: 
For a cheating, 8 &c. 


The! lawyer with a face demure, 
Hans him who ſteals your pelf; 

Becauſe the good man can endure 
No robber but himſelf: 1 85 

| OD For a cheating, &c. 


The huſband chexts his loving wife 


With bows md ſmiles he did his part, E 


Had talk'd himſelf into her heart, 


4 | 
Betwixt the quack and highwayman 

What difference can there be ? 
Tho? this with piſtol, that with pen 

Doth kill you. for a fee : | 
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And to a miſtreſs goes; 
While ſhe at home, to eaſe her life, 
Carouſes with the beaux : | 
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For a chentngi &c. 


The tenant doch his. ſteward nick, N 
So low this art we find; 
The ſteward doth his lor<ſhip trick ; 
My lord tricks all TINGS: 
For a * 0. | 
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The WIr and BEAU. 


11H every grace young Stre hon choly 
His — adorn; : 

That by the beauties of his face, 

In Sylvia's love he might find place, 
And wonder'd at her ſcorn. 


But ah ! *twas all in vain ; 
A youth leſs fine, a youth cf art, 


And would not out again. 
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With change of habits Strephon preſs'd, 
And urg'd her to admire; 
His love alone the other dreſt, 
As verſe or proſe became it beft, 
And mov'd her ſoft deſire. 


This found his courtſhip Strephon ends, 


Or makes it to his glaſs z - 
There in himſelf now Cookie amends, 
Convinc'd that where a wit pretends | 

A beau 1s but an aſs. 


HUNTING SONG. 


THEN Phœbus the tops of the hills "EY adorn, 


How ſweet is the ſound of the ecchoing horn; 
When the antling ſtag, is rouz'd by the ſound, 


Erecting his ears nimbly ſweeps o'er the ground, : 


And thinks he has left us behind on the plain, 
But ſtill we purſue, and now come in view of the 
glorious game. x 


0 ſee how again he rears up his nad, 
And winged with fear he redoubles his ſpeed ; 


But ah! 'tis in vain, *tis in vain, if he flies, 


That his eyes loſe the huntſman, his ears loſe the cries. 
But now his ſtrength fails he heavily- flies, 
And he pants, pants, pants, pants, pants, 


Till with well- ſcented hounds ſurrounded he dies, 


dies, dies, tontaron, tontaron he dies. 
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The Harry Baccaailians, 


F I LL you glaſſes, baniſh grief, 
Laugh and worldly cares deſpiſe ; - , 
Sorrow ne*er can bring relief, 
Joys from drinking will ariſe: 
Why ſhould we with wrinkled care, 
Change what nature made ſo fair 


Drink and ſet your hearts at reſt, . 
Of a bad bargain make the beſt. 


1, 


: Some purſue the winged wealth, n 
Ss | wand + 


Some to honour do aſpire; 

_ Give me freedom, give me health, 
There's the ſum of my deſire : 
What the world can more preſent 
Will not add to my content. 
Drink and ſet your hearts at reſt, 

Quiet of mind is always beſt. A 


by 


E 


Buſy brains we know, alas! 

With imaginations run; | 

Like the ſand in th* hourglaſs, _ 
'FTarn'd and turn'd and fill runs on? 

Never knowing when to ſtay, 

But uneaſy e'ery way, - 

Drink and ſet your hearts at reſt, 5:78 
Peace of mind is always beſt. 


8. 


* 


3, 


Mirth, when ming'led with goed wine, 
Makes the heart alert and free ; 


: . es Soor 
Let it rain, or ſhow, or ſhine, We 
Still the ſame thing tis with me: . Wo 
There's no fence againſt our fate, 80 t 
Changes daily on us wait. The 


Drink and ſet your hearts at reſt, DOES Wit 
Of a bad bargain make the beſt, _ 


-$ O N 8. 
 Tuz BEG GAR. 
Beggar, a begpar, a beggar Ill be, 
For none live a life ſo Seal as he. ; 
A begrar I was, and a beggar I am, 
A beggar VIl be, from a beggar I came; 
And ut that it happens our trading ſhou'd fall, 
We in the concluſion ſhall beggars be all; 
Tradeſmen are unfortunate in their affairs, 
And few men are thriving but courtiers and players. 


A craver my father, .a maunder my mother, 

A filer my ſiſter, a filcher my brother, 

A canter my uncle, who values no pelf, 

A lifter my aunt, and a beggar myſelf; | 
In white wheaten ſtraw, when their bellies were full, 
There I was bogotten, 'twixt tinker and trull ; 
And therefore a jolly bold beggar I 11 be, 

For none lives a life ſo jovial as he. 


When boys they come to us, and ſay their intent is Ar 
To follow our calling, we ne'er bind em prentice ; W 


Soon 


Soon as they come : to't we * em to dot, 
We give them a ſtaff and a wallet to boot; 
We — them our lingo, to crave and to cant, 
So the devil is in it if e' er they can want: 
Therefore he or ſhe that a beggar will be, 
Without an indenture may ſoon. be made free. 


We beg for our bread, yet ſometimes it happens 
We feaſt it on pigs, pullets, conies or capons ; 

For churchmens affairs we are no men- ſlayers, 

We have no religion, yet live by our prayers ; 

And oft when we beg and men draw not their purſes, 
We charge and give fire with a volley of curſes; 
The devil confound your good worſhip we cry, 

And ſuch a bold brazen-face beggar amT. 


We do things i in ſeaſon, and have ſo much reaſon, 
We raiſe no rebellion, nor ever talk treaſong n 
We bill with our mates at very low rates 

Yet ſome keep their quarters as high as their gates. 
With Shenkin or Morgan or Lou or ene, 
We into no covenant . or league; 

And therefore a jolly bold beggar I'll be, 

For none leads a life ſo jovial as he. | 


For ſuch petty pledges as ſhirts from the hed T3 
We _— (hu g dran upon ſledges; be 
Vet ſometimes the whip does make us to ſkip, 
And then we from tithing to tithing do trip 3 
But when in a poor booming ken we do bib it, 
We are more afraid of the ftocks than the gibbet; 

And if from the ſtocks we keep out our feet, 

We fear not the compter, king s- bench, or the fleet. 


Sometimes - 


4 


— 


"I 8 — 4 
* b 
FW 
7 
# x 
N 
a 
r 
N 
e : 
L 
4; * ! 
4 
3 5 
: FN 
. + + 
7 4 
4 $139 
* 
* 
2 $4:8 
$ x 
_ 
1 : 
* 
*i1 
4 bo 
N 
3274 
x 
4 
Lo 
$04 
e N 
* 
wa 
14 
LS 
” #' 
v ** 
8 a 
: LY 
9 N 
| * 
4 . 
z 
1 + 
199 
* 4 — 
F 4 s i 5 
0 5 
4 12 
. 
o 5 
: N 
. 
. 
a» 7 
4 
1 
* ws. 37? 
117 
þ 
* 
* 9 
e 
* 5 
* 2 Wo 
4 
1 
£9 
WW. 
1 - 4 
BY - 
© LOS : 
5 
7 bY 
5 Ts 
. 2 
1 
7 1 
4 2 
* $M 
A 
1 
i. 
: bf, 
2 * 
7 
£7 * 
7 
4 7 Py. 
- * 
+271 
. 
11 
* 5 * 1 
1 
$2 
P Wo ta * 
3% 6 
I'S 
z * 
1 
. 
0 4 
FI r 
. 
TH 
6 
3453 
** 
* . 
1 
* 2 E 2 
24% 
A 74 
. 4 
* 
< 
8 
_ 


ne 
ee 


44 5 A r 
err 2 "nm 
2 — 8 0 7 — 
— 1 g — — ö ET , 7 8 
« "_ 
DEP a: 
N 8 


< 


x 2 a - 


n — 1 . > = 


A — 


DER TR Is ae ene ernnnr nn 


3 5 Ba 


* end = 2 PAT = 2 nne * — 5 ts me * 9 
772Sͥͥ ² AG ³· A AS. * — SYS 
r A CERT og 
A ent , ĩ˙ , ᷣͤ toy Ie 


F 
TA 
35 
y 


(; 1423 \) 


Sometimes we frame ourſelyes to be lame, 


And when a coach comes we hop to our game; 


We ſeldom miſcarry, nor ever do marry, | 

By gown, common-prayer, or clerk- directory: 

But Simon and Suſan, like birds of a feather, 
They laugh and they kiſs and they lie down fogether 3 


Like pigs in the peas entangled they lie, 
| * there _ m ſuch a bold n as 2 


e . 
The Blind eat many a FIT:; 
Moderniz'd from Caves, by Mr. SMART: | 


F. ROM ſweet bewitching tricks of lore 
Young men your hearts ſecure, 
Leſt from the paths of ſenſe you rove 
7. dotage premature: 
Look at each laſs 
Through wiſdom's glaſs, 
Ne or truſt the naked eye ; | 
Gallants beware, 
Look ſharp, take care, 
The blind eat many a fly, 


Not cally on their hands and necks - 


The borrow'd white you'll find ; 


Some belles, when intereſt GreQts, 


Can even paint the mind: 
Joy in diſtreſs 
They can expreſs, 

Their very tears can lie, 


Gallants beware, &c. | There's 


n 


( 143 ) 
There's not a ſpinſter in the realm 
But all mankind can cheat, 
Down to the cottage from the helm, 
The learn'd, the brave, and 125 | 
Ho With lovely looks 
And golden hooks, 
T'entangle us they try; 
Gallants beware, &c. 


Could we with ink the ocean fill, 
Was earth of parchment made; 3 
Was every ſingle ſtick a quill, 
Each man a ſcribe by trade; 
To write the tricks 
Of half the ſex, 
Would ſuck the ocean dry ; 
Gallants beware, &c. 


G N 6.” 
CHAUCER' Recantation, by Mr. SMART. 


1 D 8 once, to this re-echoing g ve,, 
Sung © of the ſweet bewitching tricks of love ;” 
But ſoon he found he'd ſullied his renown, 
And arm'd each charming hearer with a frown ; 
Thus ſelf-condemn'd a-new has lyre he ſtrung, 
And in repentant ſtrains this recantation ung 


A Þ N. 


Long ſince unto her native ky 
F led? heav'n deſcended Conſtancy ; 
Nought now that's ſtable's to be had, 


| The World” s grown mutable and wa 
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Save Women——they, we muſt confeſs, 


Are miracles of ſtedfaſtneſs ; 
And every witty, pretty — 


Bears for her motto——STILL THE Sauk. 


The flowers that in the vale are ſeen, 
'The white, the yellow, blue and green, 
In brief complexion idly gay i 


Still ſet with ev'ry ſetting day, 


Diſpers'd by wind, or chilPd by froſt, 
Their odours gone, their colour loſt : 

But what is true, tho” paſſing ſtrange, 
That Women never — fade nor * 


The wiſe man ſaid that all was vain, 
And folly's univerſal reign ; 

Wiſdom it's vot'ries oft enthralls, 
Riches torment, and pleaſure palls ; 
And *tis, good lack, a gen'ral rule, 
That each man ſoon or late's a fool : 
In Women tis the exception lies, 
For they are wond'rous, wond'rous wiſe. 


This earthly ball with noiſe aboungs, 8 
And from it's emptineſs it ſounds; 


Fame's deaf ning din, the hum of men, - 
- 'The lawyer's plea, the poet? s pen | 


But Women here no one r 

Silence diftinguiſhes that enz 

For, r dumb things! fo meek's their would, 
You Rar ce can hear them. when tex fold. 


CHORUS. 
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And thoſe that will 


„ 
„ n 
An hundred mouths, an hundred tongues, 
An hundred pair of won lan | 
Five heralds; and five thouſand Cryers, 
With throats whole accent never ures, 


Ten ſpeaking trumpets of a fize | 
Would deatneſs with their din ſurprize, 


Your praiſe, ſweet Peters ſhall Ea. and fay; ” 


”* U 
The Trial of CHAUCER's Cho. 


Sung by Mr. Lows, Miſs Sh Gs and Miſs STEPHENSON 


Miss Nenn 


H QU traitor, who with the fair ſex ta 
made war, | 
Come hither, and hold up your hand at the bar: 
By a jury of damſels you now muſt be try'd, 
For «rows, your betters tradyc'd and bely'd. 


Miſs STEPHENSON. 
How ecould'ſ thou ſuch Baſe defamation, deviſe, 
And not have the fear of our fex in your eyes! 
Is all decency gone all good breeding forgot? 
Speak, varie and plead — Art thou GK or not ? 


Mr. Low, 
Not gailty 


I plead but fubmit to the Ia, 
And wat * L yield to theſe fair ones my caſe; 
O But 
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8 I bring him io guilty as willing as you 


Fly 4 * 


_—_ b i 8 
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But till, that my trial more juſt may appear, 

Speak louder and faſter, or how ſhould I hear? 
RN Miſs NoRR IS. eee 

Haſt thou not preſum'd to alarm each bright toaſt, 

By the conjuring up of an old Engliſh ghoſt; 


And made fuſty Chaucer, without a pretext, 
SBnarl poſthumous nonſenſe againſt the fair ſex? 


© Miſs STEPHENSON, 
Haſt thou not preſum'd to alarm each bright maid, 
With that common-place traſh, that each virgin muſt 
fade; 3 | 
And without fear or wit, moſt aſſuming and bold, 


Haſt dar'd to ſuggeſt that we paint and we ſcold. 


Mr. Lows. 
For want of experience, when I was but young, 


-Perhaps ſuch ſtrange falſhoods might drop from my 
But when I recanted for all my fins paſt, [tongue; 


I thought I had made you amends at the laſt. 


Miſs NORRIS, 


Ii promiſe you, friend, you ſhall duly be paid 


For the ample amends that you lately have made : 
I find by your ſhuffling the whole charge is true, 
So I bring you in guilty without more ado, 
mi SfurnaEnSoOn, — _ 
Tronical wits, like deſtroyers of game, - - 


When they hide in a buſh, tis to take ſurer aim 


By his ſhuffling I find too the whole charge is true, 


Mr. 
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( 
Mr. Lows. on 
Conrifted I ſtand, and ſubmit to my fate; 3 
And fain would repent, but I find A too late: 
If death then, alas! is to be my reward; 
Why then I muſt die—but, by Jove, III die hard. 


* 


Miſs STEPHENSON. 


sines to lengths ſo unbounded his malice he mist | 
To hang him were kindneſs—— 


Miſs Norkis. 


0 No let him be married 
To ſome muſty old maid, that's the de'il of a ſhrew, 
That will ſcold him, 


Miſs STEPHENSON, 
And beat him, 


Miss Norris. 


And cached him too. 


: BoTH TOGETHER. 


To ſome muſty old maid, that's the de'il of a ee 


That will ſcold him, and * him, 1 cuckold 8 


him too. 


# 


CANTATA. 


Exoiisn Harmony THE. BRST. 
RECITATIVE. 


ITRUCK by the wirbling of an Eunuch's firains, 


The fair * felt unuſual pains ;. 
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5 . Ci). 
Each opera night renew'd the thrilling ſmart 
And ſofter ſounds Italianiz'd her heart. 


= 


At length, by love compell'd, ſhe broke her mind; 
But, ah! Mon Seignior was not fb inclin'd : 


* 


In vain ſhe ſtrove to rouſe an equal flame; 
Alas! he could not play at Venus' game, 
When thus enrag'd the diſappointed fair, 
With mimic accents baffled all her care, 
= + 
(Tune of, Mengotti's Minuet.) | 
Ceaſe your fquawling, 
And your bawling, 
Gentle Signior, prithee do ; 
Quavering and quaking, 
Shivering and ſhaking; 


Love was ne'er deſign'd for you. 


Charms ſuperior, gentle Signior, 
On the Britiſh Stage I'II find; 
Senſe and agility, | 
Voice and virility, - 


All in Johnny Beard combin'd. 3 2 will 


RECITATIVE. 


The powder'd Eunuch frighted ſtrait withdrew, 


And quick to Drury-lane the fair one flew ; 
Where with a manly voice and graceful mein, 
The ſprightly Beard enhanc'd the jovial ſcene. 


——-Fer ſince each Op'ra ſtrain ſhe holds in ſcorn, 


Compar'd with Happy Pair, or Early Horn, 


Wit! 


You 


You 


I, 


( 149 ) 
K 4 : 


Then ſing no more Si gniors, 
gniors, ſing no more, 
Wiek — fo ſhrill and ſqualling: 
Such nonſenſe ne'er 
Can charm the fair, 
Your ſtrains are dull and palling. | 


Then ſcream not ſo, 

*Tis Beard and Lowe, 
You truly charm and make em merry. 
Who pleaſe their ears, 85 

And hearts we know 1 nigh 
„ 
The quick I trow. 
With a hey — down, a derry ; 
Hey down, down a derry, ho down n der. 
Hey down, down a derry. 


Pant no longer fair ones, 
Beauties pant no more, 
For empty ſound and quaver, 
The voice alone, 
Can ne'er atone, 
When ladies deign a favour.- 


Then ſcream not ſo, 
 *Tis Beard and Lowe, Kc. e. 
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In Honour of the Celebration bY, the Boar” Heap, 
; At Qvzzn's-CorrEtcr, OxronRD; | 


Tam Marti you Mercurio. 


1 55 not of nn or Grecian mad games, 


The Pythian Olympic, and ſuch like hard names; 
Your patience awhile with ſubmiſſion I beg, 


I ftrive but to honour the feaſt of Coll. Reg. 


Derry down, down, down, derry down. 


No Thracian braw!s at our rites ere prevail, 


We temper our mirth with. plain fober mild ale ; 

The tricks of old Circe deters us from wine; 

Tho' we honour a Bear, we won't make onrfelves 
Swine. Derry down, &c. 


Great Milo was famous for ſlaying his ox, 

Yet he prov'd but an aſs in cleaving of blocks: 

But We had a Hero, for all things was fit, 

Our motto * both his valour and wit. 
HDerry down, &c. 


. ts labour'd, and look'd mighty big 
When he ſlew the half-ſtarv'd Erymanthian Pig, 
But we can relate ſuch a ſtratagem taken, 


That the ſtouteſt of Boars, cou'd not ſave his oa 


bacon, - Derry down, &c. 
So dreadful this briftle-back*d foe did appear, 


You'd have ſworn he had got the wrong pig by the ear ; 


But inſtead of avoiding the mouth of the beaſt, 


He ramm'd in a volume, and cry'd——Grecum eff. 


Perry down, &c. 


2er ee 


Ee, 


83 


That Logic's the bubvark of body and mind. 


And when he'd got tipſey would have taken his nap 


By the force of his rays, and thus heated with wine, 


CCW 
In this gallant action fuch fortitude ſhewn is, 
As proves him no coward, nor tender Adonis; 
No armour but Logic; by which we may find 
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Dl Derry down, dc. 
Ye Squires that fear neither hills nor rough rocks, 
And think you're full wiſe, when ye outwit a fox; 
Enrich your poor brains and expoſe them no more, 
Learn Greek, and feek glory from hunting the Boar, 
- £54 Orv? 243 Derry down, &c. 
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H% Neptune, when firft he took charge of the ſea, 
1 Been as wife, or at leaſt been as merry as we, 
He'd have thought better on't, and, inſtead of his 
peine, © He 5 
Would have fill'd the vaſt ocean with generous wine. 


What traficking then would have been on the main, 
For the ſake of good liquor, as well as for gain! 

No fear then of tempeſt, or danger of ſinking; 
The fiſhes ne'er drown that are always a drinking. 


The hot thirſty ſun then would drive with more haſte, 
Secure 1n the evening of ſuch a repaſt ; | 


With double the pleaſure in Thetis's lap. 


Conſider how gloriouſſy Pheebus would ſhine ; 
What vaſt exhalations he'd draw up on high, 
To relieve the poor earth as it wanted ſupply. 


How 
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nay on; 
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To fill all our veſſels, and fill them again! 
Nay, even the beggar that has ne'er a diſh | 
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- What mirth and contentment in eve; brow, 


—— Ew 


Altho' they but ſip, would eternally ſing. 
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That they were as happy as mortals below. 


Our ſpirits ſtill riſing, our fancy ne'er cloy di 
To ſp, lke a fool, ſuch a fortunate hour. 


S O N G. 
A NricuTr WIS H. 


ITTY! my goddeſs of the night, 
By whoſe my $ tapers? filver light 
I feer my courſe to reſt: 
with Jeckey's wiſh would you comply, 
And with me every night but lie 
- Sure none could be more bleſt. 


Of numbers liſt 'ning to his voice, 


Who gladly proſtrate fall: 


How happy us mortals, when bleſt with. fach rain, 


Might jump in the river, and drink like a fiſh, | 


Hob, as great as a prince, dancing after the plough ! 
The birds in the air, as chey 223 on the wing, - 


The ſtars, who I think don't to drinking incline, 
Would friſk and rejoice at the fume of the wine; 
And, merrily twinkling, would ſoon let us know 


Had this been the caſe, what had we then e d. 


A pox then on Neptune, when *twas in his power, 


| The i imperious Turk mi ut boaſt his choice 


1 


hand rand 


| | 


-. 0 iggh) 
Let but my wiſh obtain conſent, | 
With thee one night in pleaſure ſpent 
Would far exceed 'em all. 


The mighty Jove would loath his ſtate; 
Would quit for my more happy fate 
The manſton of the ſky; 
Would think eternity a ſpan ; 
Cancel the God to be a man ; 
A man! as bleft as I. 


Nor would I envy his great blifs _ 
Who all the heav'nly dames can kiſs, 

And reyel in their charms ; | 
T would not change with Mars, when gay 
With Venus in the milky-way 

Thy lovely hugging arms. 

Believe my wiſh ſincerely true; 
Believe me, Kitty, prithee do, 

And grant me what 1 love: 
Exalted pleaſure you will take 
When by one kindneſs you can make 

A man more bleſt than Jove, 


5 Come then to bed, my black'd- ey d wench, 
The nuptial fetter does but quench _ 
The free- born flame of love; 
Try but the joy of one thort night, 
And if not raviſh'd with delight 
For eyer from me rove. 
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( 154 ) 
e AN TA T A. 
The 8 ayDMan's WE DDING. 


RECITATIVE. 


5 8 Joe the ſandman drove his noble team. 5 


Of raw-rump'd aſſes, ſand ho! was his theme; 


| Juſt as he turn'd the corner of the ſtreet, 


is dear lov'd Beſs the bunter chanc'd to meet: 
With joy cried woa! did turn his quid and ſtare; 
Firſt ſucks her head, and then addreſs'd the fair. 
CCC Rey 
Forgive me, if I praiſe thy charms, 
Thy darting eyes, lips, neck and arms; 
Thy-breaſts to Joe always * 
Like two ſmall hills of ſand, my dear; | 
Thy beauties, Beſs, from top to toe, . 
Have ſtole the heart of ſandꝶman Io. 
Come wed, my dear, and let's agree, 
Then of the gin- c lub you'll be free; 
No brickmaker or ragman's frow 
Dare then reproach thee Beſs for Joe; 
He is the kiddy, rum and queer, 
That all St. Giles's boys do fear. 
RECITATIVE. 


Beſs, ſwell'd with gratitude, at length reply'd, 
Muſt Joey proffer thus, and be deny d; 
No, no, my Joe ſhall have his heart's delight, 
And we'll be wedded ere we ſleep this might. 5 N 
oh | e 


.( 155 ) 
Well ſpoke, quoth Joe, no more need ſay. 
| Gee Ps en d' ye want any and to-tay. 


p A"... 


Joe dh hs ſand had fold, eſs | 
- — Beſs $0 ot a baſket of rag - Þ 
Then up to St. Giles's they frol d, fir, | 
Io every bunter Beſs brags. . 1 
Then unto the gin-ſhop they pike it, Wh 
And Beſs was admitted, we hear ; © 


For none of the crew dare but like i it, 
As] oey her kiddy was there. 


Full of glee, untill ten that they ſtarted, 

For ſupper Joe ſent out a win: \ 

A hog's maw between them was parted, 
After they had fill'd it with gin. 

75 80 *twas on an old leather trun "BE 

Marry'd they were, ne'er to part: 

But Beſſy ſhe being blind drunk, fir, 
Joe drove her my in his cart. 
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to REN | SONG IL 
| By Mr. Go ALEXANDER STEVENS, 


To the tune of —The bounds are all out. 


* 


ntented I am, and contented Ill be, 

For what can this world more afford, 

I Than a girl that will fociably fit on my knee, 
And a cellar as _ ſtor'd. 


My brave boys, 


It ( 156 ) 
My vault-door is open, deſcend ev'ry gueſt, 

115 |  Broach that cafk, aye that caſk we K; g 

a Tis as ſweet as the lips of your love to the taſte, Y 
ah And as bright as her cheek to the eye. 

tn In a piece of flit hoop I may candle have ſtuck, V 


*Twill light us each bottle to hand; 
And the foot of my glaſs for the purpoſe I broke, 
For I hate that a bumper ſhould ſtanc. 


We are dry where we fit, tho the oozing drops ſeem Et 
The moiſt walls with wet Pearls to 3 | 
Like ſtucco-work cut out of moſs. | 


Aftride on a butt, as a butt ſhould be ſtrod, 

- I fit my companions nog” 2 | NOR. 

Like grape-bleſſing Bacchus, the goadfellow's god, 
And a Sentiment give, or a Song. 


I charge ſpoil in hand, and my empire maintain, 

No ancient more patriot-bke bled ; | 
Each drop in defence of delight I will drain, I 
And myſelf for my Bucks Pl drink dead. | 


Sound thoſe pipes, they're in tune, and yon bins are 
well filPd, | ok Ss 
View that heap of Old Hock in the rear; 
Thoſe bottles of Burgundy, mark how they're pil'd, 
L.ignke artillery, tier over tier. OS 
My cellar's my camp, and my ſoldiers my flaſks, 
All gloriouſly rang'd in review, 3 
When I caft my eyes round, I conſider my caſæks 
As kingdoms Pye yet to ſubdue. | — 
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Like Macedon's madman my drink I'll enjoy, 
In defiance of gravel and gout; 


Who cry'd, when he had no more worlds to ſubdue— 


Pll weep when my liquor is out. 


When the lamp ĩs brimful, ſee the flame brightly Hines, 6 
But when wanting moiſture, decays; 

Repleniſh the lamp of my life with rich wines, 
Or elſe there's an end of my blaze. 


Tis my will when I die, not a tear ſhou'd be ſhed, 


No. ric jaegr be cut on my ſtone; 
But pour on my coffin a bottle of red, 


And ſay, A choice fellow is gone. 
"or brave Ow 


8 o N. 6. 
on making 2 Memorable GznzRAL PEACE, 
. Written by' a certain Great Perſonage 3 


In the Fazix of which there is ſo intereſting a Mor At, 
| (excluſive of its ſtriking Drollery) that the Publick will be 
highly pleaſed with This, among many other choice Pieces of 
Humour, which are not to be found in ny ot: ner Collection. 


Tune, 4 begging abe will g0. 


WO Welchmen, partners in a Cow, 
| Reſolv'd to fell her dear: | 
They laid their heads together how 

To do't at Ludlow Fair. 


Fal de rol, de rol, de rol, de rol, de rol, 
| de rel, de fot: de dol, dol . 
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*T was on a ſultry ſummer's day, 
When on they drove the beaſt ; 


And having got about half way, 


They laid them down to reſt. 


The cow, 2 creature of no breed; 1 


The place with graſs being ftor'd, 


Fed by, and while the was a feeding, 


Let fall a mighty t—d. 


| Roger, quoth Hugh, I'll tell thee what, 


wo words and I have done: 
If thou wilt fairly eat up that, 
The cow is all thy o wn. 


*Tis done, quoth Roger, *tis agreed, 
And to't he went a- pace 

He was ſo eager ſet, tis ſaid, 
That he forgot his grace. 


He labour'd with his wooden ſpoon, 
And up he flopp'd the ſtuft; 


Till by the time that half was done, 


He felt he had enough. 


He felt, but ſcorning to look back, 
Would ſeem to want ſtill more; 
And then he made a freſh attack, 

As vigorous as before, ed 


But ſtopping ſhort a-while, he ery'd, * 
How fares it, Neighbour Hugh? 


* 


I hope by this thou'rt ſatisfy d, 


Who's maſter of the cow. 


( 159 ) 
Ay, ay, quoth Hugh, the devil choke thee 
For 2 _— do't; x 


I'm ſatisfy d that thou haſt broke me, 
Unleſs thou wilt give out. 


Give out, quoth Roger, that were fine, 
Why what have I been doing ! 
Yet I will tell thee, friend of mine, 
I will not feek thy ruin. | 


My heart now turns againſt ſuch gains, 
I know thou'rt piteons poor; 
Eat thou the half that ftill remains, 
And tis as *twas before. As 'Y 
God's bleſſing on thy heart, quoth Hugh, 5 1 
That proffer none can gainſay, A 
With that he readily fell to, 
And eat his ſhare of tanſey. 
And now, quoth Hugh, there is no doubt 
Of either fide much winner; 
So had we been, quoth Hugh, without 
This d-n—d confounded dinner, 
0 The MORA L. 
Thus princes war with equal rage, 


Through ſacred thirſt of power; c "A 
This gains a Battle, that a Siege,  * * 
So *tis as twas before. | 


Our fate we farther muſt allow, 
This moral to afford; | 
At length they join to eat the Cow, 
Their ſubjects eat the -l. 
E | P 2 8 O N G. 


1 
* 

'F 
$1 
{4 | 
1 
id 
7 
* 
. 
ix) 


TOE TAG ay AE RR 


if * 0 * 2 N * = 
3 5 ks 4x: 4 p "4 
SC ok Bru ht * N . —— Wera 

- 2 2 2 * <a » 0 OT * 5 
Den ß ß! We Ee ay Nee 

9 A ied 1 — *** Fx - 

24 a>, r > 2 Fu p + * 
* 8 n >: 


ad * o — 
r 


e eee 

— — Takes Se 

„ * 
2 22 


* 
r 
n 5 ; - 

X, "4, PET” 

* - — — 
— 3 12 * — 


l ER A 
\ 7 
rer 
55 ne 
8 © IT 
« — * 7 « 
4 x? g 
r 
5 ; 
—— 


92 


( 160 ) 
s. N. 
The Lor aT Toasrs. 


IX ſubjects as loyal the kin dom can prize, 
To toaſt it they met at the ftar: 
Divinity, Phyſick, à Lawyer, likewiſe 
A Merchant, Mechanic, and Tar, and Tar, 
A Merchant, Mechanic, and Tar. 


The bowl being brought, then their bumpers they 
And mov'd the Divine to begin: _ (charg'd, 
Im ready, he ſaid, and his voice he enlarg'd, 
With long life, and ſucceſs to the King, the King, 
| With long life, and ſucceſs to the King. 


Then Phyfick he lean'd on his gold-headed Cane, 
And with gravity took up his glaſs: | 
Here's wiſhing our ſubje&s united remain, 
Then the foes of our land's but a farce, a farce, 
Then the foes of our land's but a farce. 


The Lawyer he eagerly then took a ſnuff, 
Th' expedition he had in his view: 
Here's to Hawke, and all other that ſtick by the tu, 
What e'er they attack to ſubdue, ſubdue, 
What &er they attack to ſubdue. 


Here's wiſhing the war on with vigour may go, 
Said the Merchant, tho? aſſurance us fleece: 


to know, | 
That on our own terms, we'll have peace, have, &c. 
That on our OWN terms, we'll have peace. 


7 The 
ao , . - 


Two years more ſuch _—_ make | them 


- (bs) 


The Mechanic he wiſh'd that Great Britain's allies, 


With zeal and true courage may fight; 


Like Britons of old, who. ſo freedom did prize, 


And bravely defended their right, their right, 
£5, >. 00d mw defended their right. 


and Pitt, „ | 
Make a cell in the baſtile their room; _ 
The worth of true freedom know, by wanting it, 


Plague them, quoth Jack Tar, who'd hurt George 


And cuckol'd by prieſts be their doom, their, &ec. 


And cuckol'd by prieſts be their doom. 


Britannia appearing ſhe did them careſs, 
Boys! I have a fon of my own; 


en whoſe royal boſom, freedom is impreſt, 


Tis N the Third now on the throne, 
E 

5-0: 4-6 

TIME took by the Forelock. 


A Barrtay, humbly inſcribed to Jonn ADaArR, 


of Kilternan, in the County of Dublin, Eſq; N 


By Mr. Mozeen. 


Tune, The King and the Abbot, Ec. 


No melting Italian, ——or French rigadoon, 


Ihe French are made up with intrigue and defign, 


And pleaſe me in nought but their abſence and wine. 


With ruin fatigu'd, and grown quite melancholic, ph 


J fing you how old daddy Time took a frolic ; 


"T3 By 
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eorge the Third now on the Throne. 


181I KE not my ſong, tho? 'tis to an old tune, | 
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6 
By che help * claret to diſſipate cares z 
The ſpot was K!/ternan—the houſe was Adair's, 


Not us'd to the fight of the ſoberer race, [face ; 
(With the door in her hand) the maid laugh'd in his 


For ſhe thought by his habit he muſt be at leaſt, 
Some plodding mechanic, or ſanctified prieſt. 


But as ſoon as ſhe heard that he came for A Ln 
ſs 3 


Without any reſerve ſhe reply'd he might P 


Yet ſmoak'd his bald pate as he totter'd along, 


And deſpis'd him, as moderns, deſpiſe an old ſong. 


Jack Apair was at table with fix of his friends, 


Who, for making him drunk, he was making amends 5 


Time, hop'd at his preſence none there was 8 | 
Sit down boy ſays ]Jxcx—and prepare to be hunted. 


| They drank hand to fiſt for ſix hours and more, 


Till down tumbled Time and began for to ſnore; 


Five gallons of claret they pour'd on his head, 


And were going to take the old ſoaker to bed. 
But Jacx, who's poſſeſt of a pretty eſtate, 


(And wou'd to the Lord, it was ten times as great). 
Thought aptly enough, that if Ti didn't wake, 


He might loſe all he had, by the world's running back. 


1 


So twitching his forelock, T1mE open'd his eyes, 


And ſtaggering ſtar'd with a deal of ſurprize; 


Quoth he, I muſt mow, down ten millions of men, 


But Cer ye drink thrice I'll be with you again. 
« For thy claret my boy give me hold of thy fiſt, 


«© Thou'rt as honeſt a fellow as ever 8 piſt, 


«« Goon with thy bumpers, thy beef, and good fare. 
And the darling of TIA, ſhall be JohN Apa. 


SONG: 
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TY o N. 1 


Tue Macris's Nr. 1 


1 The ſun had gain'd the nadir, 
When Sylvia full of youth and love, 
In looſe attire array'd her. 

The twink'ling ftars entic'd her out, 
And ſhe decoy'd her ſiſter, 
And as ſhe nimbly tripp'd about, 


The boughs would fain have kifs'd her. 


TInclin'd for mirth thus Sylvia ſaid, 
Come hither ſiſter Chloe: 
Pve learn'd to ſtand upon my head, 

Obſerve me girl, Pl ſhew ye: 
She did what ſhe deſign'd to do, 

Her legs were wide extended, 
Her nether eye expos'd to view, 
Since nothing could defend it. 


To ſteal pear-mains upon a tree, 
By chance a boy was mounted, 
From him the tale devolv'd to me, 
Moſt faithfully recounted : : 
J heard the merry wag proteſt, 
The muff betwixt her haunches; 
Reſembled much a magpie's neſt, 
Between two lofty branches. 


In this inviting poſture ſtood 
The lady near a mate, | 
Jack pluck'd the largeſt fruit he could, 
And fa: ny chuck d it in ity; 


N E moon was pendulous above, 


Ys 


The j pear took root, the ſoil was line, 
Pray credit what I tell ye, 

And like the viſionary vine 
It quite o erſpread her belly. 


In pleaſing ſhades the ſtalks aroſe, 
nd — 'd themſelves in order, 
And wheret the | bubbling fountain flows, 
hov'ring o'er it's border. | 
. chance had fixt its growing there, 
And fortune plac'd the root on't, 
For want of neceſſary care, 
Crabs only were the fruit on't. 


S ON G. 
TAE | HUM. 


USH about the briſk kat: "twill . the heart, 
While thus we fit round on the — Stay! ! 
What buſineſs have I an old ſong to impart, 
When J. ſirs, a new one can ſay, can ſay, 
When I, ſirs, a new one can ſay. 


What ſhall I firſt ſay, or what ſhall T firſt do 2 
Or what beſt will my bad voice become? 
Why faith, firs, Pl! ive by my verſes to ſhew, 

That life i is alas! but a Hum, &c, 


Children weep at their birth, and old men when they 
At death they moſt wretched look glum ; {die 


At our entrance and exit we equally cry, 
Whach PE our Uſe * a Hum, &c. 


Behold 
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(165) 
Behold the coquette, with a circle beſet, 
Fiſh for hearts by the bait of her bloom ; 


Tho' ſhe melts in each look, as by each lover took, 
Yet her ſoftneſs is merely a Hum, &c. 


Law and phyfic; you ſ ce, will make ſure of their fee, 
No advice to you gratis will come ; 


: Nay, the court proves it true, money only wil do, > 


For merit without it's a Hum, &c. 


Acquaintance pretend that your fortunes they'll mend, 
And vow to your ſervice they'll come ; 


But be you in need, and you'll find that indeed, 


Modern friendſhip f is merely a Hum, &c. 


| When ſome ladies kneel, ſmall devotion they feel, 


(But let us be modeſt and mum) 
At the altar they bow, but 'tis only for ew, 
Religion with them 1 is a Hum, &. _ 


In a Hum let's keep off (till we've liquor enough) 
Oar landlord, from ent'ring the room: 


In the joke to ſucceed, we'll declare to Jack Speed, 
That his reck? ning we n pay in a Hum, &c. | 


We are hum'd Hom oils TINY till we're hum'd into 
To an end of our jokes then we come: [earth, 


Take your glaſs my briſk brother, and 11 take 


another, 
And let's make-the moſt : 2 Hen, a Hum; 5 
. Ana let's s make the moſt of a Hum. 


Ren, 
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0 N G. 
In the Entertainment of LzTHE. { 


E mortals whom fancies or troubles perplex, 
Whom folly miſguides or infirmities vex ; 
Whoſe lives ſcarcely know what it is to be bleſt, 
Who riſe without joy, . and lay. down without reſt, 
Obey the glad ſummons to Lethe repair, : 
Drink deep of the ſtream, and forget all your care. 


Old maids ſhall forget what they. wiſh for i in vain, 
And young ones the rover they cannot regain 
The rake 


all forget how laſt night he was cloy'd, 
And Chloe again be with ah, engoy'd Fat 
Obey the glad ſummons, &c, | 
The wife at one draught ſhall forget all her wants, 
Or drench her fond fool to forget her gallants ; 


The troubled in mind ſhall go chearful away, 


And yeſterday's wretch be qtite ker 2 
Obey the lad ſummons, &c. 


c ANT A T A 
Set to Muſic by Dr. HAT Es. 


\ Aughter ſweet of Voice and Air, 
Gentle Echo haſte thee here, 
From the Vale where all around, 
Rocks to Rocks return the Sound; 
From the ſwelling Surge that roars, 
Gainſt the es beaten * | 


"+ pt 3 '$ e From 


( 167 ) an. 
From the filent Moſ. s-grown Cell, e 
Haunts of warblisg Philomel ;- 
Where unſeen of Man you lie, 
Queen of woodland Harmony. 
_ RECITATIF8. 
Liſten Nymph divine, and learn” 
| —_ 5 mats a burn; 2 
Hark the heav'nly Song begins, 
Air be ſtill, breathe ſo ye Winds, 
Peace ye noiſy feather'd Choir, 


While Djone ftrikes the Lyre. 


See each Eye, each raviſh'd Ear, 
Fix'd to gaze, and charm'd to hear 
All around Enchantment reigns, 
Such the magic of her Strains; 
Which if thou can'ſt but learn, 
| Soon will make Narciſſus burn. = 
- RECITATIVE. - A. 
Echo, ſhould they fail to move, We 
His obdurate Heart to love, 
' Borrow, for ſhe well can ſpare, 
Borrow her enchantipg Air | 
Sd; Learn her Eaſe and Elegance, / | > 
l Motion in the airy Dance; _ 
Learn the Grace with which ſhe ſtrays, 
Through the light fantaſtick Maze; 
Add a thouſand Charms untold, 
Should Nareiſſus till be cold. : 
Clarms the leaſt of which would move, 
is obdurate Heart to love. 
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